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; To the Right Honourable the 
e ee 5 
ALBEMARLE 


MADAM, | 


A the many novelties with which your Lady- 
' ſhip, a ſtranger in our nation, is daily entertained 
you have not yet been made acquainted with the poetical 


_ Engliſh liberty, the right of. dedication : which entitles |, 
us to a privilege of celebrating whatever for its native 


excellence is the juſt object of praiſe ; and is an ancient 


charter, by which the muſes have always a free acceſs to 
the habitation of the graces, _ SE oem. 
Hence it is, that this comedy waits on your ladyſhip, 
and preſumes to welcome you amongſt us; though in- 
deed, Madam, we are ſurpriſed to ſee you bring with 
you, what we thought was of our growth only, an 
agreeable beauty : nay, we muſt aſſure you, that we 
cannot give up * an article of our glory, but aſſert 
it by our right in you: for if it is a maxim founded on 


the nobleſt human law, that of hoſpitality, that every 


ſoil is a brave man's country, England has a very juſt 


pretence of claiming as a native, a daughter of Mr. 


Scravenmotrfe. | 
1 A 2 - But 


_— —  — — — — wm * — — 


| 1 5 

But your Ladyſhip is not only endeared to us by the 
great ſervices of your father, but alſo by the kind offices 
of your huſband, whoſe frank carriage falls in with our 
genius, which is free, open, and unreſerved. In this 


the generoſity of your tempers makes you both excel 


in ſo peculiar a manner, that your geod actions are their 
own reward; nor can they be returned with ingratitude, 
for none can forget the benefits you confer ſo ſoon as you 


do 1 . ; 


pecting lovers, ſo may you enjoy as high a proſperity as 
ever they have beſtowed on, t eir rewarded: this you 
may poſſeſs in an happy ſecurity, for your fortunes can - 


not move ſo much envy, as your perſon's love, I am, 


_ Your Ladyſhip's moſt devote® | 


— * 


Humble ſervant, 


RICHARDSTEELE, 


# 


PRE. 


ut ye have a more. indiſputable tiile to. a dramatic 
performance, than all theſe advantages; for you are 
yourſelves, in a degenerate low age, the nobleſt charac- 
ters which that fine paſſion that ſupports the ſtage has 
inſpired; and as you have practiſed as generous a fide- 
lity as the fancies of poets have ever drawn in their ex- 


1 5 1 
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4 þ E rehearſal of this comedy was honoured with. the 


| Preſence of the duke of Devonſhire, who is as diſ- 
tinguiſhed by his fine underſtanding as high quality ; the- 
innocence of it moved him to the humanity of expreſ-! 


ſing himfelf in its favour. Tis his manner to be pleaſed: 


where he is not offended ; a condeſcenfion which delicate 
ſpirits are obliged to for their own eaſe, for they would 
have but a very ill time of it, if they ſuffered themſelves. 
to be diverted with nothing but what could bear their 
Judgment. | 3 

That elegant and illuſtrious perſon, will, I hope, 
pardon my gratitude to the town, which obliges me to 
report ſo fubſtantial a reaſon for their approbation of this 
play, as that he permitted it: but I know not in what 
words to thank my fellow-ſoldiers for their warmth and 
zeal in my behalf, nor to what to attribute their unde- 
ſerved favour, except it be, that tis habitual to them to 
run to the ſuccour of thoſe, they ſee in danger. 


levelled at a ſet of people who live in impatient hopes to: 


they do themſelves : as for example, on a door, I juſt 
now paſt by, a great artiſt thus informs us of his cures 
upon the dead. 1 | | 

„% W. W. Known and approved for his art of em- 


Pg 


The ſubject of the drama, tis hoped, will be accept- 
able to all lovers of mankind, fince ridicule is partly 


ſee us out of the world, a flock of ravens that attend 
this numerous city for their carcaſes ; but indeed, *tis - 
not in the power of any pen to ſpeak them better than 


balming, having preſerved the corps of a gentlewoman 
5 | A 3 - ſweet 


Wu 
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[6] 
Feet and entire thirteen years, without embowelling, 
and has reduced the bodies of ſeveral perſons of quality 
to ſweetneſs in Flanders and Ireland, after nine months 
putrefaction in the ground, and they were known by 
their friends in England, No man performeth the 

” like,” 4 7 — N 75 Ea 


He muſt needs be ſtrangely in love with this life, who 
is not touched with this kind invitation to be pickled ; 
and the noble operator muſt be allowed a very uſeful 

| perſon for bringing old friends together; nor would it be 
unworthy his Jabour to give us an account at large of 
the ſweet converſation that aroſe upon meeting ſuch an 
entire friend as he mentionss. 2 2 +: 
- But to be ſerious ; is there any thing, but its being 
downright fact, could make a rational creature believe 
_ *twere poſſible to arrive at this fantaſtic poſthumous 
folly ? Nor at the ſame time but that it were buffoonery 
rather than ſatire,gto explode all funeral honours 3 but 
then it is certainly neceſſary to make them ſuch, that the 
mourners ſhould be in earneſt, and the lamented worthy 
of our ſorrow: but- this purpoſe is ſo far from being. 
ſerved, that it is utterly deſtroyed by the manner of 
proceeding among us, where the obſequies, which are 
due only-to the beſt.and higheſt of human race (to ad- 
moniſn their ſhort ſurvivors, that neither wit nor valour, 
nor wiſdom, nor glory, can ſuſpend our fate) are pro- 
ſtituted, and beſtowed upon ſuch; as have nothing in com- 
mon with men, but their mortality. 45 Try 

But the dead man is not to paſs off ſo eafily, for his 
laſt thoughts are alſo to ſuffer diſſection, and it ſeems 
there is no art to be learned to ſpeak our own ſenſe in 
other men's words, and a man in a gown, that never ſaw 
his face, ſhall tell you immediately the deſign of the de- 
ceaſed, better than all his old acquaintance ; which is fo 
perfect an Hocus Pocus, that without you can repeat ſuch 
and ſuch words, you cannot convey what is in your hands 
into another's ; but far be it from any man's thought to 

ſay there are not men of ſtrict _—_— of the long robe, 
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though it is not every body's good fortune to meet with 
them. 5 — | V 


e 


mueh miſery under entangled, as they could 


"ak o 
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However the daily legal villainies we ſee committed, 
will alſo be eſteemed things proper to be proſecuted by 
ſatire, nor could our enſuing legiſlatives do their coun- 
try a more ſeaſonable office, than to look into the diſ- 
treſſes of an unhappy people, who groan perhaps in as 

0 under 
broken laws; nor could there be a reward high enough 
aſſigned for a great genius, if ſuch may be found, who 
has capacity ſufficient to glance through the falſe colours 
that are put upon us,,and propoſe to the Engliſn world. 
a method of making juſtice how in: an uninterrupted 
ftream ; there is ſoclear a mind in being, whom we will 
name in words, that of all men breathing can be only ſaid: 
of him: *tis he that is excellent. 


Seu linguam caufis acuit, ſeu civica-jura, - 
Re 7 parat, ſeu condit amabile carmen. 

Other enemies that may riſe againſt this poor play are 
indeed leſs terrible, but much more powerful than theſe, . 
and they are the ladies; but if there is any thing that 
argues a ſowered man, who laſhes all for lady Brumpton; 
we may hope there will be ſeen alſo a devoted heart; that 
eſteems all for lady Charlot.— 
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Aue s Ales and Kun <4 
To dazzle now the eye, has left the heart 3 5 
Gay lights and areſſes, long extended ſcenes, 
Demons and Angels. anger N in machine; 
All that can LIVE leaſe, or fright the fair, : 
May be frform md auitbout a. ariter's care,  _ 
And is the ſtill o, of carpenter, not 27 „ 
Old el fer. s days could not 
But what's lis buſkin to our ladder dance ? 
In the mid region a filk youth to fland, 
— th that a engine at command ! 
Gorg'd with intemperate meals qauhile Hs 

55 er ee, eb for uiii: 

| y let conan on [UC Julneſs EINE 3. 
Bluſb youre ſo þ , as ave 275 dee. 

But we, fill Ha to your inverted ſenſe, 

Do moſs unnatural things once more diſpenſe. 

For fince you're ſtill prepoſi*rons in delight, 

Our author made, a Full houſe to "_—_ 

A funeral comedy; to-night; 

Nor does he fear that 75 will take the int; 

And let the funeral his own be meant; | 

No,. in Old England notbing can be won. 

Writhouta faction, good or ill be done; 

To own t — 7-31 author: does not fur; | 

| But hopes for a prevailing party here : 


e 


And for he N ae? "wat the pus Fa 
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He knows Þ'bas num'rous friends, nay; knows ae, | 
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DRAMATIS PERSON A 


MEN. 


Drury-Lane, 8 Coven: Garden 

Lord Brumpton, Mr. Branſby. © Mr. Clarke, 

Lord Hardy, fon to | 
Lord Brumpton, Mr. Cautherley. Mr. Wrou a 


- Car tey, N Mr. Dodd. Nr. Lewis. ; SE. = 
r. Truſty, ſteward 2s TT 1 7 
— « Brumpton, Mr. Packers 3 Wes Hull, 1 ., 
inet. MW N 
Mr. Sable, an un⸗ | IE oh : 
| dertaker, Mr. bod. "Mr. PI 
8 a lawyer, Mr. Badde ey. Mr. Duaſtall, 
Trim ſervant to Fr | 
Id, Harb, ir. King, 3 tr. Wiltha, ; 
Tom, the lawyer's. 
clerk, 3 18 watenn, Mp Journ 
1 0 N * x. 
| Lady ES, Mn, Hopkinu Miſs e » thit 
Ly. Cbarlot, an or- . . ws 
Phan, left in ward 5 n 
to Ld. Brumpton, ada Young. Mis Macklin, < il 5 th 
Lady Harriot, her : n 0 0 | 405 
_ ſiſter, Mrs. Abi Mn. Bulkleys j © th 
> Mademoifelle  <ih neet © : . » 
.\VEpiigle, \ Mrs. Croſs Mi Vb. L ea 
7. attelaid, Mrs, Loe. Mes. Pitt. 4 th 
Mrs. Fardingale, Mrs. Bradſhai, Mrs. Greens | 9 185 
Kate Matchlock, . Mr. Griffith, 7 | i - a 
| | | 1 - fol 
 Viſitant Ladies, Sable's Servants, Recruits, &c. . I a 
| SCENE, Covent Garden, = 
W ? „ THE hor 
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155 | Enter Cabinet, Sable, en. 


8 | E e 
Burſt into lau 'T can't bear to fee. re aaron : 
an undertaker s . dreſſes for the dead, and necels. 
ries for es. ha! ha! ha! 
Sab. Well, entlemen, tis very well, T know y you; A* of 
the laughers, t the wits that take the liberty to. deride all, 
things that are magnificent and ſolemn. _ . 
Cam. Nay, but after all, T can't but admire Sable's 
© nice diſcerning on the ſuperfluous cares of 7 ˖ 
chat could lead them to the thought of 
by providing horſes,” equipage, and furniture, 2 thoſe. 
© that no longer need em. | 


bs "A 


* 
1 
% 


Jean come to fo open, ſo apparent riſy, as in 
the face of all the world; to hire prof 2 3 to 


ſelves ſhould be prompted to by nature? ,_ 

Sab. That's reaſorablyccnoilgh ſaid, but they regard; 
* themſelves only in all they act; for the deceag'd; and 
the poor dead are tte to my cuſtody; to be. em- 
balm'd, flaſh'd, cut, and dragg d # Ah not to do them 
honour, but to or. the Ware or intereſt of their ſur- 


Cam. 


. 
* aA. . 
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Cab. But ĩs it not ſtrangely contradiflary, that men | 


©" grieve, lament, and follow in weis ſtead, the neareſt re- 
lations, and ſuborn others to do by art, what they them, | 


„ 
| 


"= THE FUNERA I. 

© Cam, This fellow's every way an undertaker! how 
well and luckily he talks! his prating ſo aptly, has, 
< methinks, : ſomething more ridiculous in it, than if he 
© were abſurd !* [Aae to Cabinet. 


Cab. But, as Mr. Campley ſays,” how could you 
dream of making a fortune from ſo chimerical 2 founda- 


ho oy the proviſion © of things wholly needleſs and ing · 


Sab. Alas, Sir, the value of all things under the ſun is 


taſtic: we run, we ſtrive, and purchaſe things 
winhour blood and money, quite foreign to our intri 

real happineſs, and which have a being in imagination on- 

ly, as you may ſee by the pother that is made about pre- 


cedence, titles, cour -favour, - maidenheads | and c ina- 


ware. 
Cam. Ay, Mr. Sable, but all thoſe i are objedts that pro- 
mote our joy, are bright tothe eye, or r ſtamp. upon our 
| e ature and ſelf - ſatis faction. | 
ou are extremely miſtaken, Sir; for one vould 
Ae to confider that Her all 15 outcries el 
intereſted'men; there are few, 72 ew in the whole worl | 


that live to Ar erm airy but ſacri 8 ei boſ om-bliſs to 
enjoy a vain ſhow and appearance o proſperi —— eyes 
of x 4M and there is often nothing more | abt diſ- 


Sani than a young bride in her; "glittering retinue, or 


| | LyJoyful, Wah a young widow in her weeds and black 
414 train; 5 TIE oy coat ch, the lady i of this Houle: may, be an i in- 


I the "has been the one, and i is, Th n the 


Cab. You talk, Mr, Sable, VE learnedly... N 
Saß. I have the deepeſt learning, Sir, Cones. re- 
member your widow-coufin, that Tnarried laſt month. f 


Cab. Ay, but how cou'd you bs hare was In all thee. 


| ge an 3 could all thoſe ſhricks, thoſe ſwoon- 


that rifing falling boſom be conſtrain'd ?: You're un- 


chr table \Sable, to believe It; what coloyry. hat reaſon 
vou for it? 

Sab. Firſt, Sir, her Eatria) in 5 concerns with me, 
for L never yet could meet with a ſorrowful relict, bat was 
_ herſelf enough to make a hard bargain with me, Yet I 
muſt "_—_ * have frequent interruptions of grief and 
2 orrow 


'S5 "2 


— 


ES 
FA 
"LH 


eh. Burl 


of ſuch a nature ſo unſeaſonably—— 
Sab. Unſeaſonably! why I tell you *tis/the only ſeaſon 


tr | 
| that for her, ſhe's a true lady's, woman, and is herſelf as 


Where in the | 


T HE. F U'N E R A = 13 


1 | ſorrow when they read my bill; but as for her, nothing, 
me reſolv'd, that look'd bright or joyous ſhould after her 


love's death approach her. All her ſervants that were not 
coal black muſt turn out; a fair complexion; made her 


eyes and heart ake, ſhe'd none but downright jet, and to 


exceed all example, ſhe hir'd my mourning furniture by 
the year, and in caſe of my mortality tyd my ſon to the 
ſame article; ſo in ſix weeks time ran away with a young 
fellow) Pry'thee, puſh on briſkly, Mr. Cabinet, now ia 
your time to; have this widow, for Tattleaid tells me, ſhe 
always ſaid ſhe'd never marry —— AO SES UOp Yer nC 
- Cab. As you ſay, that's generally the moſt hopeful 
gn. TA 


Saz. Lell you, Sir, 'tis an infallible one; you know 


thoſe profeſſions are only to introduce diſcourſe of matri- 


But I fear I could not have confidence, © ern 
after all our long acquaintance, ; and the mutual love 


.* which his lordſhip (who indeed has now been, ſo kind as 


to leave us) has ſo long interrupted,” to mention a thing 


(granting her ſorrow unfeign'd:;) when would you ſpe: 
of paſſion, but in the midſt of paſſions? there's a whar d'ye 
call, a crifis—the lucky minute, that's ſo talk'd of, is a 


moment between joy and grief, which you muſt take hold 


of, and puſh; your fortune. But get you in, and you'll beſt 
read your fate in the reception, Mrs. Tattleaill gives you: 
a L.the fays, and all, ſhe.does, nay, her very love ard ha- 

are mere tepetitions of her ladyſhip's paſſions : I'll ſay 


much a ſecond-hand thing, as her cloaths. But I muſt beg 
your pardon, Sir, my pepple axe come, Iſee [ Exit Cab. 1 
+14 eee e 
name of goodneſs have you all been ! haye 
you brought the faw:duſt and tar for embalming? have 


you the bangings and the fixpenny nals, and my lords 


ecat of arms 


£5 75 75 222 "+8 Euter Servant. n | 3 
Serv, Neg, Sir, and had come ſooner, but I went to the 
herald's for a coat for * Gathergreaſe that died 


ts +. THE FUNERAL. 


hſt night he has promiſed to invent one againſt to-—- 


Sab. Ah! pox take ſome of our cits, the firſt thing after 
their death is to take care of their birth —pox, let him 
bear a pair of ſtockings, he is the firft of his family that 
ever wore one; well, come you that are to be mourners 
in this houſe put on your ſad looks, and walk by me that 


1 may ſort you. Ha, you! alittle more upon the diſmal ; 
| forming their counteriances—] this fellow — 


Let's have en 


L no laughing now on any provocation: 
[makes faces.) Look yonder, that hale well-looking pup 
py ! You ungrateful ſcoundrel, did not I pity you, take 
you out of a great man's ſervice, and ſhew you the plea- 
ſure of receiving wages? Did not I give you ten, then 
fifteen, now twenty ſkillings.a week, to be ſorrowtful? and 
the more I give you, I think, the gladder you are; | 

T0 OE ES IIS 4.591, 
Bey. Sir, the grave-digger of St. Timothy's in the 

fields would ſpeak with you. 5 . 

Sab. Let him come in. OT re. 


| Gree. I carried home to your houſe the ſhrowd the | 
' - _- gentleman was buried in laſt night; I could not get his 
ring off very eaſily, therefore I brought you. the finger and 


"all ; and, Sir, the ſexton gives his ſervice to you, and de- 
| fires to know whether you'd have any bodies removed or 
not: if not, he'll let them lie in their graves a week 
7p Beg DOT Doo NN 
Sab. Give him my ſervice; I can't tell 2 
our friend, tell him, Dr. Paſſeport, with the powder, has 


© promiſed me ſix or ſeven funerals this week, ' * 'I ſend to 


© our country-farm at Kenfington Gravel-Pits, and our 
* + city-houſe in Warwick-lane for news, you ſhall know 
time enough. Hark'ee, be ſure there is care taken to 
give my Lady Languiſh's- woman a fee to keep out that 
- FM young fellow who came laſt from Oxford; -he'll ruin us 
_ 4 0 7 a : * . 45 ö 2 


Ga | Enter 


a good mor- 

tal look — place him near the corps: that wainſcot face 
muſt be o' top of the ſtairs; that fellow's almoſt in a frighe i 
{that looks as if he. were full of ſome ſtrange miſery) at 
the entrance of the hall—So—but I'll fix you all myſelf if 


AO ©# %. WP Wo pr LE oY 


THE FUNERAL.” 1 
Eater Goody Traſn. ; 


% I wonder, Goody Traſh, you could not be more punctu- 
a; when I told you I wanted you, and your two daugh- 
8 ters, to be three virgins to-night to ſtand in white about 
m my Lady Catherine Griſſel's body, and you know you 
were privately to bring her bome from the man-mid- 


wife's, where ſhe died in child-birth, to be buried like a 


at g maid; but there is nothing minded: well, I have put. 
u; off that till to-morrow; go, and get your bags of brick - 
M- duſt and your whiting. Go, and ſell to the cook-maids; 
CC know who is ſurfeited about town: bring me no bad 
at . news, noue of your recoveries again.” And you, Mr. 
| ic biockhead, I-warrant you have not call'd at Mr. Peſtle's 
en the apothecary : will that fellow never pay me? I ſtand 


bound for all the poiſon in that ſtarving murderer's ſhop :. 
he ſerves me juſt as Dr. Quibus did, who promiſed to 
write a treatiſe againſt water-gruel, a damn'd healthy 1 | 
that has done me more injury than all the faculty: look 
you. now, you are all upon the ſneer, let me have none but 
downright.ſtupid countenances—T've aigood mind to turm 
you all off, and take people out of the play-houſe ; but 
hang them, they are as ignorant of their parts as you are 
of yours; they never act but when they ſpeak ; when 
the chief indication of the mind is in the geſture, or indeed 
in caſe of ſorrow, in no geſture, except you were to act a 
widow, or ſo.— But yours, you dolts, is all in dumb ſhow, 


the ¶ ¶ dumb ſhow. I mean expreffive elegant ſhow: as who 
his Wc: n ſee ſuch an horrid ugly phiz as that fellow 'n, and not. 
and be ſhocked, offended and killed of all joy while he beholds 
de- Wt ? But we muſt not loĩter Ve fupid rogues, whom I 
or have picked out of the rubbiſh of mankind, and fed for 


your eminent worthleſſneſs, attend, and know that I ſpeak 
you this moment ſtiff and immutable to all ſenſe of noiſe, 


but mirth or laughter; [Makes mouths at them as they paſ; by 
has Sin: to bring, them to & conflant countexance.] So, they are 
„pretty well = pretty well: 
our Enter Truſty and Lord Brumpton. er 
= Du. *D'was. fende Sir, and tender duty to you, 


#ho have been ſo worthy and ſo ju a maſter to me, made 
7 


hat e ſtay near you; they eft me fo, and there I found you 
1 5 wake from your lethargic ſlumber; on which I will aſ- 


ſume an authority to — you, Sir, to make juſt or 
2 2 


ja 


4 
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2 our revived life, in ſeeing who are your true friends, E 
amd knowing her who has ſo wrought upon your noble 1 
N . as to make ira I ev itlelff in diſioberiting your *Þ 
Id. B. Sure tis i. Mblc ts ſhould be weh 1 ctea- 1 i 
ture as you tel Ao mind: reflects upon ten thouſtnd de 
5 endearments that plead 7 mad ecrably for her: her chaſte th 


reluctant love, her eaſy obſervance of all my waywird 
Kumours, to which ſhe would accommodare herſelf with 
ſo'much eaſe, I could ſcarce obſerve i it Wes; rn in Ber; 3 


ſlie hid her very patience. 


| an 

Tru; It Wäs all art, Sir, or ndifferenice:to vou; ;/for what ho 

x is downright matter of faſt, Jo) 
d. B. Why didſt thou ever tell me jet orb not an | ſhc 

my life-time, for I muſt call i it ſo, nor can I date a minute ſar 
mine, after her being falſe; all paſt that moment 3s led 
8 74 and darktiefs : by al thou not tell me then, 1 ſud 
. ute were too ere in 1 lere with ber te be | 2 
zuform'd; nor did I ever know a man that A bor 
conjugal affair could ever reconeile the jarrin —977 a fi 
but in à common hatred of the intermed ler : gy et on this | ſei, 
= 'txtrabriinary octdhon; which ſeems pointed cut by to 
Heaven itfelf to iſengrige you from your cruelty and ba- wo 
mihment of an innocent child. Tmuſt, Twill conjute'you look 


whe conteal's, anff but coptain yourſelf im Hetring one 
>fcourſe witk at cürſed ee of all her ſecrets, | 
hit Tatileaid, and vo will ſee What J tel? you ; you | 


wilt call me then ur zardian and good g q 
Ed. F. Wel, you 2 7 « Fall fern 18 5 1 Had me 

| died! in earneſt. 1 vn it; my dead fwims; A8 it 1d 
did hen I fell 17 they mad" at the houghn of it“ How | *tig 
dizzy a place: is this world you live in?" All humen life's I 
mere verti h 
J. . my Loh; fine rellsdiohs, fike reflections, thin 
but that does no Thus, Sir, welt; ſtand. 50 paw 
cealed, and hear, I NT dots a much fincerer dial thei 
chan uſual. between vicigus perſons ; for a late acid - gor. 
Bis given a little jealouſy, which mokes them over. act BW abſc 
| their W confidence in each 1 5 E fa 
5 Euter Laug 
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Enter Widow and Tattleaid meeting, and running to 
OB tft wg? V | | 


ui. Oh, Tattleaid! his and our hour is come! 


Tat. I always faid by his church-yard. cough, you'd 
bury him, bur itil] you were impatient | | 
Vid. Nay, thou haſt ever been my comfort, my confi- 


dent, my friend, and my ſervant; and now I'll reward 


thy pains ; for tho? I ſcorn the whole ſex of fellows; II 
give them hopes for thy ſake ; every ſmile, every frown, 
every geſture, humour, caprice and whimſey. of mine, 


SY | ſhal wi. 2 to thee, girl ; thon ſhalt feel all the ſweets 


part, o 
Iben the ſerenades ? the lovers! 


fan is both the ſtandard and 


and wealth of being a fine rich widow's woman. Oh! 


| how my head runs my firſt year out, and jumps to all the 


Joys of widowhood ! if thirteen months hence a friend. 


| ſhould haul one to a play one has a mind to ſee, what plea · 
| ſure *twill be, when my Lady Brumpton's footman's cal- 
| led (who kept a place for that very purpoſe) to make a 


ſudden inſurrrection of fine wigs in the pit and fide-boxes, 
Then, with a wo forrow in one's face, and a willing 
bluſh for being ſtared at, one ventures to look round, and 

bow to one of one's own quality. Thus [very directly] to 
a ſnug pretending fellow of no fortune. Thus [as /carce 
ſeeing bim] to one that writes lampoons. Thus { frarfullyÞ 
to one one really loves: Thus [lotizg doivn] to one 


' woman-acquaintance ; from box to box thus: [avith 


looks diferently familiar] and when one has done one's: 
ſerve the actors do theirs, but with my mind fixed: 
not on thoſe I look at, but thoſe that look at me 


* * * 
4 * 
2 


Tat, Oh, Madam, you make my heart bound: within: 


me: I'll warrant you, Madam, I'll manage them all; and 


indeed, Madam, the men. are really very filly creatures,, 
"ns no ſuch hard matter—they rulers ! they governors. l. 


I warrant you indeet'! | 88 
Mid. Ay, Tattleaid, they imagine themſelves mighty 


things, but government founded on force only, is a brutal 


power We rule them by their affections, which. blinds 
them into belief that they rule us, or at leaſt are in the 


government with us— But in this nation. our power is 


abſolute; * thus, thus, we el her fun. I A 
| the flag of England.” LE 


Laugh to ſee men go on On, Fre in. great. offices, 


* 


. * 2. 87. 5 I# 3* RT. _ 
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live in cares, hazards and ſcandals, to come home and be 
fools to,us in brags of their diſpatches, negotiations, and 
their wiſdoms—as my good dear deceas'd uſed to enter- 
tain me; which, 1 to relieve myſelf from—would liſp. 
ſome filly requeſt, pat him on the face——He fliakes Ag 
head at my pretty folly, calls me 8 ; gives me a 
jowel, then goes'to bed 16 wiſe, {> latiafied, ad {0 de- 
„ ooo on Pies a at ag 5 
| 55 But 1 proteſt, Madam, I've always wonder'd kow 
you X could accompliſh *my young Lord's being diſinhe- 
Mi. Why, Tatty, you miſt; Enow my late Lord 
how. prettily that ſounds, thy Hate, Lord? but 1 wy, e | 
late Lord Fribble was generoity—T prefs'd Pim thier, nd 
whenever you, by my order, Had told him ftories to th: 
ſon-in-law's diſadvantage, in his rage and reſentment, 1 
V 
implore his pardon, and with tears, Hghs and importünfties 
for him prevailed againſt him: befides this, you know-I 
had, when I pleaſed, fits. . Fits are 4 mighty | elp in the 
government ot a good - natured man: but in an ill: natured 
fellow have a care of bench hate your for nr in- 
| firmities; will remember your face In its diſtortion, abd | 


> 


not value your return of bea ty. 


' Tar. O rare, Madam! your ladyffiip% 4 great head. pet, f 
piece; but now, dear Madam, is the hard talk. if I dition 
© may, take the liberty to ſay it to enjoy all Freedoths, bey 
and ſeem to abſtain ; to manage the number of preten- e com 
V : 

Mid. Never fear, Taitleaid; while you haveriches, if OWN re 

« you affront, one to abuſe; you enn give hopes to another thou 
> laylog up a erg 


* 
0 


- 
* 


to defend you: theſe max ims J bave been 


* 


* my huſband's. life- tine; for we. mult provide againſt 


JCCCCͥͤ ᷣ «„ oion gb 5%; _ 
Fat. But now, Madam, a fine young gentleman with a born 
=: Mid. Vou may be ſure the happy man (if it be in fate ; tema 
that there is a happy map to make me an unhappy wo- Tart 
man) ſhall not be an old one again, Age and youth mar- 
ried is the cruelty in Dryden's Virgil, where Mezentius 
| ties the dead and living together; I'm ſure I was tied to P uzzle 
a dead man many a long day before I durſt bury him 1. 


A 
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uc the day! is now my own—Yet nom I-think on't, Tat- 
ad, be ſure to keep an oMſlinate Thynefs to alt our old” 
auaintance: let them talk of favours if they pleaſe; 
it we grant them ſtill, they'll grow tyrants to us ; if we 
diſcard them, the ebaſte and innocent will not believe 
we could have confidence ts do it, were it ſo; and 
oy wiſe, if they believe it, will applaye” our pw 
ce. 


7. Ay Madam belicie; [Midas HE; Mas 
am, but my bumble ſenſe—Mr. Cabinet Jen marty 
ou. 
d. Marry me! No, Tuttlesid, he that 3 is fo mean 
3 to marry a woman after an affair with her, will be ſo 
aſe as to upbraid that. very weakneſs, '* He that mars 
& ries his wench will uſe her like his weneh Such a. 
pair muſt ſure live in a ſeeret mutual ſcorn of each other 
— and wedlock is Hell, if at leaſt one ſide does not 
love, as it would be Heaven; if both did; and T beneve 
it ſo much Heaven, as to-think it was ee in. | 


„this world.“ 
5 Euter a Arbe 
Serv, K gentleman to Mrs. Tanledd- kes Tat. 
Mid. Go to hini=Blefs me, how elects and open. 
bare I been to this ſubtle creature in the caſe: of 'Cabi« 
net, ſhe's certainly in His intereſls—We'people of con- 
dition are never guarded enough againſt th about us. 
[They watch when our.minds boil over with joy or grief, 
o come in upon us. Ho miſerable it is to Wees 
hates always about one, and when one can't endure one's 
C 
thotights of another them? but as m | 
| rene The Aw they ſay, can readily Gree | 
« the too much intruſted—Oh, their pretty ſcented 
* gloves! this wench I know has play'd me falfe, and 
* horned me in my gallants.' Oh, Italy, Leould- reſign alt 
my female Engliſn liberty to thee, r thy much deare 
female pl wa. reven ge 0 Well, what's tl 2 


; Mota reed 

Di Tattleaig.” 
Tat. The NEL Madam! why, 

Puzzle is come to wait on your 


and the A of the inder muſt, it ſeems, 


es hon. a 
J PIES ne 


CC 
r ** 5 3 
2 
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1 be no time loſt for fear of things; fye, fre, Madam, 
Wil | you 4 widow theſe three hours, not look'd oh a ß C 
parchment yet—Oh, i impious ! to Nee the will of the ein 
5 1 


2 As you ſay indeed, there is.no will of a buſband' Ede 
{6 willingly — as his laſt. But I muſt go in, and re- 
ceive him in my formalities ;. leaning on a couch is as ne- ¶ the 


— TNT, . — — On —_ 
p " 


in | ceſſary a poſture, as his behind his deſk when he Leo 
Wil | | 25 to a clieat-—But : Ed. Ti} him in hither till I ture 
=: | e. Nr. Gon — 5 it; 
| : 5 Enter Bra and Clerk, —_ HT ſtand 
. 1 bp good Madam Tattleaid, my ancient balf 
S is gone, but buſineſs muſt be minded time 
| | Lat. I told my lady twice or thrice, as ſhe lies in 35 _ © !l:; 
1 grief. on the couch within, that you were here, but of tl 
| ſhe regarded me not; however, fince you ſay it is of ſuch inn 
moment, I'll venture to introduce you: pleaſe but to re- Eno 
1 poſe here a little, while I ſtep i in; for methinks 1 would 2 — 
. Amun: n [Exit Tattleaid. Wy⸗ 
NY | Pur. Alas! alas! poor lady! | e 
| Damn'd hypocrites ! well, this chow" s death is a if ed 
| little ſudden :. therefore pra pen y let me recollect: open the WW wi 
. bag, good Tom. Now Tom thou art my nephew, my of 
wt | dear fiſter Kate's only ſon, and my heir, therefore I will up 
WA conceal from thee on no occaſion any thing; for I would may, 
| enter thee into buſineſs as ſoon as poſſible. Know then, WW # dec 
| | child, that the lord of this houſe was one of your men of 0 
5 honour, and ſenſe, who loſe the latter in the former, and P. 
| ̃᷑e apt to take all men to be like themſelves : now this it all 
25 gentleman intirely truſted me, and I made the only uſe a . ching 
man of buſineſs can of a aſt, I cheated him ; for 1 im- you « 

= perceptibly, before his face, made his whole eſtate liable 
3 | to an hundred per annum for myſelf, for good ſervices, Ch 
1 e. As for legacies, they are good or not, as I pleale; beſts 
. for let me tell you, a man muſt take pen, ink, and paper, miſſe 
1 it down by an old fellow, and pretend to, take directions, name 
| but a true lawyer never makes any man's will but his other 
| own; and as the prieſt of old among us got near the fields 
dying man, and gave all to the SO ſo now the lau- ſures 
Fer Yuen all to che lw. | gui court 


| 
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<< Clerk. Av, Sir, but prieſts then cheated the nation by” 
aoing their "offices in an unknown language. 

Peu. True but ours is à way much ſurer 3 for we 


3 : 4h 
FFA 5 n 
Wo X 8 » 4 : : "Ret r 45.33 F 
8 T * & — x! LS 2 N 
OT $-<s wg * 1 r 


| heat in no lan e all; but loll in our o coathes, - 
eioquent in gi * learned in jingle. — 1 
1 the parchment; *% & the deed; I wade it as 
1 could Well, I hope to ſee the , when the i 
b: | [ture ſhall be the exact meaſure of che! and that paſſes by 
ie for 'tis a diſeouragement to the gown; that every ig- 
7 Inotant of an heir fliould in à Word or two unders: 
tand his father's meaning, and hald ten aeres of land by 
half am aere of parchment . Nay, I hope to ſee the 
time when that there is indeed peas progreſs made in, 
* ſliall be wholly" effected; and by the improvement 
of the noble art * tautology, eve an in Holborn an 
inn of court. Let others think of lo gic, rhetoric, and I 
racow not what impertinence, but . thou taut 

| — What's the firſt excellence in a lau yer? — 2 
el wa the ſecond? Tautology. What's the third > Tau- 
| pn 24 : as an old'pleader ſaid of action. But to turm to the 

[Pulls out an immtaſuruble for che 

„ will is of no force if I plcaſe, for he was not capable 


Cf 
, = © of making one after the former, as 1 — 1. 
i upon which account I now wait on my lady: by the 


250 „ Toni, do vou kno rde true 590 the wars 
à deed 
lets} Ay; Sir, as be mars houſed fy be l FEY ; 


ff 
d Puz. Right; tis em pharically-ſo —— — 
s it all deeds and actions are of no led, led; vou have no- 


rhing,to do but han yourſelf—the only obli thin 

you can chen do. But I was telling you the 0505 — 
| toward the middle of that inſtrumente. 
Clerk, [Reads] I the nid edrbof Brumpton; do give, 


) 
; (YE Be fiow, grant and bequearts; rage the! ſaid pre- 
k miſſes, a | the fn fite and capital meſſuage 'ealled by ou | 
, name of Oa and alt oiithovifes, barks, ſta and 


other - edifices' pi buildings; yards orchards, | 
fields, arbors, trees; nds earthy meadows, greens, 

fures, feedings, woods, utderw — — waters; 7 5 
courfes, fiſhing-ponds, 'povls; co pus 
fure, paths; Heath-thickers; Holi, 1 — 


emoluments, with their and every of their appurtenances 
Fa ___ whatſoever, 


— 
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whatſoever, to the ſaid capital 5 


ſuage and ſite belonging, or in any Puzzle nods Ger 
wiſe openings or. with the ſame | /acers as the. Hno- 
heretofore uſed, occupied or enjoy- { mous words are 


ed, accepted, executed, known, or | 27 5 whon 


taken as part, parcel, or member of | Lord mpron 
the fame ; containing in the whole, | ſcornfully mimics. 
4 eſtimation, four hundred acres 
t 


he large meaſure, or thereabouts, be the 455 more 
* leſs; all and ſingular which the ſaid fite, capital meſ- 


„ and other the premiſſes, with their and every of. 1 


= app purtenances, are ſituate, lying and being—— — 


Paz. Hold, hold, good Tom; you 3 on indeed 


in buſineſs, but don't uſe your 'noſe h in reading 


| [Reads in a ridiculous low tone till out "of ath,]— y. 


you're quite out ;. you read to be underſtood—let | me ſee 

111 the ſaid earl Now again, ſuppoſe this were 
to be in Latin — [Runs into Latintcrminations.] making 
Latin is only making it no 


ä Ego, 
| Comes de Brumpton—totas, meas barne:—outbouſas & . 


Zula.— . yurda- But there needs no further peruſal. 
I now recolle& the whole — my lord, by this inſtrument, 
diſinherits his ſon utterly; gives all to my lady; and 
moreover, grants the wards of two fortune wards to her; 
id ft, to be fold by her; which is the ſubject of my dutz⸗ 
neſs to her ladyſhip, who, methinks, a little overdoes the 


affair of grief, in —.— me wait thus long e we 


ny | 
Enter Tanlend, an x ber ever... | a 
Tat. I have, in vain, done 7, can to make 1 
gard me. Pray, Mr. e you're a man of ſenile, 
come in yourſelf, and (| e to bring her to ſome 
conſideration of herſelf; if poſſible. 0 
Dux. Tom, en hall to you j dear 
Mun, lead on 
I Exit Clerk one agp Puz. Tatt. another. 
14. Brum pton — Tru ſty advance from * 9 
After a long pauſe, anal Haring at each ot. Lo 
34. B. 0 on thy fee on thy fidelity to 


me friend, patron, and thy maſter, anſwer me, 
| EQ au queef * re alive? Am I that 
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1 Beenden, that numerical, that very fame Lord Brumpton, 
= 


= 77 That very Lord that Lord Brun D IS 
ery 2 nerous, honeſt, and — — who 

x pen is ſtrong and riper years with honour and reputa - 

tation; but in his age of decay declined from virtue alſo: 
chat very Lord Brumpton, who buried a fine lady, who 
brought him a fine ſon, who is a fine gentleman; but in 
his age, that very man, unſeaſonably — with 
* youth and beauty, married a very fine young lady, who | 
bas diſhonoured his bed, ene his brave ſon, and 
- RE dances o'er his grave. 

Ld. B. Oh, that damned tautolegiſt too l 
Puzzle, and his irrevocable deed !. Bag. Well, I 
know I do not really live, but wander o'er the place 
where once I had a treaſure Il haunt her, Tru 

gaze in that falſe beauteous face, till ſhe: tremble, all 
ſhe looks pale, nay, till ſhe bluſhes 

Truf, v4 , ay, my lord, you ſpeak a ghoſt very a 
here's fleſh and blood in that ee falſe beau- 
teous face! 
Id. B. Then, ; inde: you — my n be a 
on. and arm me - with all your _ and all us 
reaſon— ; 

Truſe If you'll condefoend to let me direct y „ you 
ſhall cut off this rotten limb, this falſe, diſloyal Lite, and 
—_ your noble parts, your, ſon, your ur. your 

onour. ue 
Short is the date i in which: in acts. prevail, 
ou yung sa rock can never fail. 


| Exo of the rer ler. T0 


2 —— * _ * Va 5 F — — 
F 2 2 i Ave 


ACT HI. 


Enter Lord Hardy. | 

OW, dT am utterly unddne——but to expe 
an evil ſoftens the weight of:it when it happens; 
and pain, no more than pleaſure, is in reality ſo great as 
in e 3 But what will become of me? Ho. 
(hall I keep 9 8 even above TOY want? hal} I 


. tive 


fortune and high {ſpirit make malecontents? No! we 
have a brave prince on the throne, whoſe commiſſion I 


_ whichimny birth entitled m 


_ the — for your ordinary tradeſmen ; but to an haugh- 
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live — a fff, melanchdly,; poor man of, ali f* 
| rg? uneaſy to my acquaintance as well as myſelf, by 
eying I am ſlighted where T am not; with ali the 


thouſand. particularities. which attend thoſe whom low 


bear, and a glorious war in an honeſt cauſe approaching, 
{clapping bis hand on his ſword ] j ths mall ent 
out bread for me, and may, Ts Wr eſlate to 
to do in pre- 
ſent preſſures . Ha, Trim n 
_ Trim. | | 

Trim. My lord. 


Ld. H. How do re poor rogues that are e to recruit * 


ay nen „ et Oh. n 
Frim. Po, Sir ꝰ They have eat ou to 1 woe 
1 21.4: Ve Dues WF aa Wn * 
Trim. Ves. f:30 n Mr N 
Lud. H. Well, ks dowd let 

Pin. Why, Sir, for your arrears, you may FN . 
ven ſhillings in the pound; but he'll not touch your 
growing ſubſiſtence: under three ſhillings ini the pound in- 
ereſt ; beſides which, yoi.muſt-let: bis cle, Jonathan 
Item, ſwear the peace againſt you, to keep. you from du- 
:elting 3" or inſure your lift, 2 9 may do for eight 
cent. On theſe terms .he'll age you, which he 


1 «would not do for any body elſe in the regiment: but be 


bas a friendſhip for you. 

Ld. H. Oh, I am ig humble Abel but * wut 
have his own terms: we can't ſtarve, nor muſt the; fel- 
Joe hnt. But methinks this a aun Fat 5 I have 
heard no duns ro- day. 

Trim. Duns, my ond! Why, 1 now your father's dead, | 
and they can't arreſt you, 1 fall grow a little tefs upon 
the ſmooth with them than. I have been. Why, friend, 
ſays I, how often muſt 1 tell you my lord is not ſtirring J 

1s lordſhip has nor i ſlept well, you muſt come ſome 


© other time}; your lordſhip will ſend tor him v hen hte 


at leiſure to look upon money affairs; or if they ars. ſo 


ſaucy; ſo impertinent as to/preſs:a man of your quality 


for their own, there are canes, there's Bridewel, there's 
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ty, thriving, Covent. Garden mercer, ſilk or laceman, 
Four 0 veer! 4 ives your moſt humble ſervice to him 
hopes his wife is well; you have letters to write, or c 
would ſee him yourſelf, but you defire he would be witx 
you punctually on ſuch a day,” that is to fay, the day «Fs. 
ter you are 1 * out of town. | 
' Ld. H. Go, firrah ; you are ſentrflone': 1 won't. be- 
lieve there are ſuch men of quality dye bear, give my 
ſervice, this afternoon, to Mr. Cutpurſe, the agent, and 
tell him J am obliged to pay him for his readineſs to 
ſerve me, for I am refolred to pay my debts forthwith— 
[A-voice witheut.] I don't know whether he is within or 
not, Mr, Trim, is my lord within ? | 
Ld. H. Trim, Tre who it 1 am nor” 3 you 


know —— = * | [Exit Trim. . 
Trim, [Without] Yes, Sir, my. lord is above; 3: Pray. 
| walk Up— | 


LAd. H. Who can it be: 3 E: 
Enter Campley and Trim. 
Dear Tom Campley, this is kind You are an extraor- 
dinary man indeed, who, in the ſudden aceeſſion of a no- 
ble fortune, can Nil be yourſelf, and viſit your leſs N. 
py friends. Gs 
Camp, No, you are, my lord, the extracedinary man, | 
Who, on the loſs of an almoſt princely fortune, can be 
maſter of a temper that makes you the envy, rather than 
2 * your more fortunate, not more happy friends. 
H. Oh, Sir, your ſervant —-But let me gaze on 
thee alittle——1T han't ſeen thee ſince we came home in- 
to England—moſt exactly, negligently, genteely dreſſed 
— know there is more than ordinary in this. ¶ Beating. 
Campley's Breaſ.] Come, confeſs who ſhares with me 
here I muſt have her real and poetical name Come, 
the | 3 in ſonnet, Synthia; in proſe, miſtreſs 
” 1 One you little dream of; "the ſhe is in a man- 
ner 2 = placing there. 948550 | 
H. My placing there 
8 Why; my lord, all the fine "hg you I | 
ſaid to me in the camp, of my Lady Charlot, your father's 
ward, ran in my head ſo very — that I made it my 
| bulineſs to become On? in that- family, * I did 
dr 


\ W. ws. N ' 9 


— 


there's a woman! 


* 


place with your lordſhip. | | . 


'Ld. H. How! in love in the fame place with me, Mr, 
Z y i. | 

Camp. Ay, my Lord, with t'other ſiſter, with t'other 
„ NN 


- Ld. H. What a dunce was I, not to know which, 
Without your naming her? Why, thou art the only man 


breathing fit to deal with her 


p * 7 


But my Lady Charlot; 


- 


ſevere; her motion ſo unaffected, yet ſo compoled ; her 
lips breathe nothing bur truth, good ſenſe, and flowing 
Camp. Lady Harriot ; there's the woman! ſuch life, 
ſach ſpirit, ſuch warmth in her eyes; ſuch a lively, 


commanding air in her glances; ſo ſprightly a mien, 


that carries in it the triumph of conſcious beauty. Her 
lips are made of gum and balm—There is ſomething in 


that dear girl that fires my blood above—above—above— 


A.d. H. Above what? 
Camp. A grenadier's march. 


Lad. H. A ſoft fimile, I muſt confeſs——But, Oh, that 
Charlot ! to recline this aching head, full of care, on that 


tender, ſnowy, faithful boſom —— RE EE 
Carp. Oh, that Harriot! to embrace that beauteous— 
' Ld. H. Ay, Tom; but methinks your head runs too 


much on the wedding-night only, to make your happineſs 


laſtiog :' mine is fixed on the married ſtate ; * I exp; 


my felicity from Lady Charlot, in her friendſhip, her 


« conſtancy, her piety, her houſhold cares, her ma- 
eternal tenderneſs | think 
© of your miſtreſs, that is more than ſkin deep. 


Camp. When I know her further than ſkin deep, PII 


tell you more of my mind. . e 
Ld. H. * Oh, fie, Tom! how can you talk ſo lightly 


© of a woman you love with honour 


If I know her, ſhe is one of thoſe you may eaſily baye a 
general acquaintance with, but hard to make particular, 


Camp. You underſtand her very well——You muſt” 


know, 


ſo eaſily virtuous; ſo agreeably _.. 


You think not of any excellence 


But tell me, 
I wonder how you make your approaches in beſieging 
ſuch a ſort of creature; ſhe that loves addreſſes, gallantry, ' 
fiddles; that reigns and delights in a croud of admirers. - 
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know, I put her out of all her play, by carrying it in a 
5 — 3 I took — = i before 
I diſcovered the lover, that ſhe ſhould, in general, have a 
good opinion of me; and have ever ſince behaved myſelf 
with all the good humour and eaſe I was able; ſo that ſhe. 
is now extremely at a loſs how to throw me from the fa- 
miliarity of an acquaintance; into the diſtance of a lover; 
but I laugh her out of it ; when ſhe begins to frown, and 
look grave at my mirth, I mimic her till ſhe burſts out a 
laughing e e | 
Ld. H. That's ridiculous enougagg. 
Camp. By Cabinets intereſt over my Lady Brumpton, 
with gold and flattery to Mrs. Fardingale, an old maid 
her ladyſhip has placed about the young ladies, 1 have 
eaſy acceſs at all times, and am this very day to be admit- 
ted by her into their apartment— 1 have found, you 
muſt know, that ſhe is my relation. 5 


Ld. H. Her ladyſhip has choſe an odd companion for 
young ladies. | V 
Camp. Oh, my Lady's a politician; * ſhe told Tattle- 

© aid, one day, that an old maid was the beſt guard ſor 
young ones; for they, like eunuchs in a ſeraglio, are 
* vigilant out of envy of enjoyment they cannot them- 
© ſelves arrive at.“ But, as I was faying; I have ſent my 
couſin Fardingale a ſong; which the and I are to practiſe 
e I -young ladies will be by, and I am 
to be left alone with Lady Harriot ; then I defign to 
make my grand attack, and to-day win or loſe her. I 
know, Sir, this is an opportunity you want—lIf. you'll 
meet me at Tom's, have a letter ready, I will, myſelf, 
deliver it to your miſtreſs, conduct you into the houſe, 
and tell her you are there, and fad means to place you 

together. Vou muſt march under my command to-day, 
as I have many a one under yours. 

Ed. H. But; faith, Tom, I ſhall not behave myſelf 
with half the reſolution you have under mine; for, to 
confeſs 3 though I know ſhe loves me, though 
I know ſhe is as ſtedfaſtly mine; as her heart can make 
her, I know not how; I have ſo ſublime an idea of her high 
ralue, and ſuch a melting tenderneſs diffolves my whole 
frame when I am near her, that my tongue falters, my 
nerves ſhake; and my _— ſo alternately finks and rifes, 
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that my premeditated reſolves vaniſh into confuſion, 
down-caſt eyes, and broken utterance 
Cam. Ha, ha, ha! this in a'campaigner too! Why, 
my lord, that's the condition Harriot would have me in, 
and then ſhe thinks {he could have me; but I, that know 
her better than ſhe does herſelf, know ſhe ould inſult 


me, and lead me. a two years dance longer, and, perhaps, 
in the end, turn me into the herd of the many neglected 


men of better ſenſe, who have been ridiculous for her 
ſake But I ſhall make her no ſuch ſacrifice. Fis well 
my Lady Charlot's a woman of ſo ſolid an underſtanding ; 


I don't know another that would not uſe you ill for your 


high value. . | | 
Id. H. But, Tom, I muſt ſee your ſong you have 
ſent your couſin Fardingale, as you call her. 
Camp. This is lucky enough Afde.]— No, hang it, 
my lord, a man makes ſo filly a figure when his verſes are 
reading Trim, thou haſt not left off thy loving and 
thy rhyming ; Trim's a critic ; I remember him a ſervi- 
tor at Oxon: [Gives a -; 
into his hands, becauſe you ſhan't ſee them till I am 
W lord, your ſervant - you ſhan't ſtir, _ 
Ld. H. Nor you neither, then. [)Cͤdtruęgling. 
Camp. You will be obey el. 
I.sQæeunt; Lord Hardy warts on him dow#., 
. Trim. What is in this ſong ;],——Ha!—don't my eyes 
deceive me A bill of three hundred pounds! [ Reads. 
ORDER TIT PETIT, IE > iran 
„ Piey pay to Mr. William Trim, or bearer, the ſum 
of three hundred 3 and place it to the accompt of, 


1 us | 
| £0000 -040 15% =" Roar munble Rerant, +4. 


F 1 Tnomas CaMr TEN.“ 
[Pulling off his hat, and bowing.) Your very humble 


ſervant, good Mr. Campley. Ay, this is poetry: this is 
a ſong deed —Faith, PII ſet i and fing it myſelf 
Pray pay to Mr. William Trim 80 far in recitativo 

bree hundred—{Singing ridiculouſly. ] hundred 
—hundred——Hundred trice repeated, becauſe tis three 
hundred pounds: I love repetitions in muſic, when there 
is a good reaſon for it Po- ds after the Italian 


1 manner. 


— 


0 Trim. ] I give myſelf 


 FWHE FUNERAL. 2% 
manner. If they would bring me ſuch' ſenſible words 
as theſe, I would out-ſtrip all your compoſers for the mu- 
fic prize. This was honeſtly done of Mr, Campley +» 
tho I have carried him many a purſe from my maſter, 
when he was enſign to our company in Flanders. 
„ ͤ ale Led tardyo ? 
My lord, I am your lordſhip's humble ſervant. 

Ld. H. Sir, your humble ſervant. + But, pray, my 
familiar friend, how came you to be ſo very much 
my humble ſervant all of a ſudden? 5 ; 
Trim, I beg pardon, dear Sir; my lord, I am not your 
humble ſervant. V | 5 
Ld. H. No? * e N FE ho | 
Trim, Yes, my lord, I am; but not-as you mean 
but Jam I am, my lord In ſhort, I am overjoyed. - 
_ « Ld. H. Overjoyed | thou art diſtracted What ails 
the. fellow ? Where is Campley's ſong? 
Trim, Oh, my lord, one would not think it was in 
him! Mr; Campley is really a very great poet—As for 
the ſong, it is only as they all end in rhbyme—owe, woe; 
iſſes, kiſſes; boy, joy but, my lord, the other in long: 
heroic blank verſe: [Reading it with a great tone.) Pray 
pay to Mr. William Trim, or order, the tum of How” 
ſweetly it runs. Pactolian guineas chink in every line. 
« Ld. H. How very handſomely this was done in Camp- 
ley! I wondered, indeed, he was ſo willing to ſhew his 
verſes. In how careleſs a manner that fellow does the 
greateſt ations! 7 hi „ 
Trim. My lord, pray, my lord, ſhan't I go immediate- 
ly to-Cutpurſe's ? | | | 1 
Ld. H. No, firrah-; now we have no occaſion for it. 
Trim. No, my lord, only to ſtare him full in the face 
aſter I have received this money, not ſay a word, but 
keep my hat on, and walk out: or, perhaps, not hear, if 
any I meet with ſpeak to me; but grow ſtiff, deaf, and 
ſhort-fighted to all my old acquaintance, like a ſudden ricls 
man as I am; or, perhaps, my lord, defire Cutpurſe's 
clerk to let me leave fifty pounds at theit houſe, payab'e 
to Mr. William Trim, or order—till'I come that way— 
or a month or two hence, may have occaſion for it—Þ 
don't know what bills may be drawn upon me Then, 
when the clerk begins to ſtare at me, till he pulls the 
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great gooſe quill from behind his ear, { Palls a handful 
of farthings out.] J fall a reckoning the pieces, as I do 
theſe farthings. - _ EY <LI: 
Id. H. Well, firrah, you may have your humour, 
but be ſure you take fourſcore pounds, and pay my debts 
immediately —if you meet any officer you ever ſee me 
in company with, that looks grave at Cutpurſe's Houſe, 
tell him I'd ſpeak with him We muſt help our friends— 
But learn moderation, you rogue, in your good fortune; 
be at home all the evening after, while I wait at Tom's 
to meet Campley, in order to ſee lady Charlot | 
My good or ill in her alone is found, Th jog 
And in that thought all other cares are drown'd. [ Zæit. 

- Trim. Oh dear, dear, three hundred pounds. [ Exit. 
Enter Sable, Lord Brumpton and Truſty. | 
Sab. Why, my lord, you can't in conſcience put me 
off ſo; I muſt do according to my orders, cut you up, 


and embalm you, except you'll come down a little deeper 


than you talk of; you don't conſider the charges I have 
been at already. BEE [ES RS >, 
Ld. B. Charges! for what? 


Sab. Firſt, twenty guineas to my Jady's woman for 


| notice of your death (a fee I've betore now known the 


widow herſelf go halves in) but no matter for that—in 
the next place, ten pounds for watching you. all your 


Teo fir of fickneſfs laſt winter—— - 


d. B, Watching me? Why I trad none but my own 


_ ſervants by turns. | 


Sab. I mean attending to give notice of your death. 
-  T had all your long fit of ſickneſs laſt winter at half a 


cron a day, a fellow waiting at your gate to bring me in- 


telligence, but you unfortunately recovered, and I lot 


all my obliging pains for your ſervicſe. 5 
EY Ld. B Fla? 1 ha! Sable, thou'rt a very impudent 
fellow. Half a crown a day to attend my deceaſe, and 
an e ee ergo dun oc 
Sab. Look you, gentlemen, don't ſtand ſtaring at me 
Il have a book at home, which. I call my doomſday 
book, where I have every man of quality's age and diſ- 
temper in town, and know when you ſhould drop —Nay, 
my lord, if you had reflected upon your mortality half 
ſo much as poor I have for you, you would not deſire to 
8 8 return 


— 


- 
- 4 * 


S, 


mw | EE CE IWM 


is now ſafe with me. 


return to life thuz——in ſhort, I cannot keep this a 


ſecret, under the whole money I am to have for bury- 
ing you. | | 


Ld. B. Truſty, if you think it ſafe in you to obey 


my orders after the deed Puzzle told his clerk- of, pay 


it him : | | 
Tru, I ſhould be glad to give it out of my own pocket, 
rather than be without the ſatisfaction of ſeeing you 
witneſs to it. | 


Id. B. I heartily believe thee, dear Truſty—— 


Sab. Then, my lord, the ſecret of your being alive 
Fru. T'll warrant I'll be reveng'd of this unconſci- 
onable dog [de.] My lord, you muſt to your 
eloſet II fear ſomebody's 3 — ö 
'. [Exeunt Sable one way, and Lad. B. and Truſty another. 
SCENE draus and diſcovers Lady Charlot reading at a = 

Tabl. Lady Harriot playing at a glaſs to and fro, 
and viewing herſelf. JED 


% 


me, [Looking at herfelf as ſbe ſpeaks.) as fit ſtaring at a 
book which I know you can't attend—Good Dr, Lucas- 
may have writ there what he pleaſes, but there's no 
putting Francis lord Hardy, now earl of Brumpton, out 
of your head, or making him abſent from your eyes. 
Do but look at me now, and deny it if you can, 

L. G. You ate the maddeſt girl [ Smiling. - 

L. Ha. Look ye, I knew you could not ſay it, and 
forbear laughing Looking over Charlot.] Oh, I ſee his 


name as plain as you do—fF—r—a—n Fran, c-i-s cis, 


Francis, *tis.in every line of the book. _. 25 
L. Ch. [Rifing.] 'Tis in vain, I fee, to mind any 
thing in tuch 1mpertinent company——but granting 


_ *twere as you ſay, as to my lord Hardy, tis more ex- 


- 


cuſable to admire another than one's ſel 8 

L. Ha. No, I think not. Les, I grant you than 
rea ly to be vain at one's perſon, but I don't - admire 
myſelf ——Piſh! I. don't believe my eyes have that 
ſoftneſs— Looking-in the glaſi.] They an' t ſo piercing : 


no, tis only ſtuff; the men will be talking Some peo- 


ple are ſuch admirers of teeth Lord, what figmfies 
| eg 2 


— 


— 1 
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teeth [Shewing her leeth.] A very black- a- moor has as 


more ſincere than ydu wiſe folks: all your Ii 
peak your ſoul— Look you there Haling 
Ver to ibe glaſi.] Are you not ſtruekł with a fecret pleaſure, 
| _ = view that bloom in your lock, that harmony 


| you-n now); * a new long come hot out . Er. *. 


% 


white teeth as 1 No, fiſter, I don't admire myſelf, 
but I've a ſpirit of contradiction in me: I don't know 
m in love with myſelf, only to rival the men 

L. C4. Ay, but Mr. Campley will — ground ev'n 
of that rival of his, your dear ſelf 


L.. Ha. Oh, what have I done to you, chat you ſhould 
name that inſolent intruder A confident opinionative 


fop. No indeed, if I am, as a poetical en mine 
lighed aud ſung, of both-ſexes 
- The publicenyy, and the public care, 


1 ſhan't be ſo eaſily catched 1 thank kin want 
but to be ſure, I ſhou'd: heartily torment him, by ba- 


niſhing him, and then conſider whether he ſhould depart 


this life or not. 


IL. C. Indeed; ſiſter, to be ſerious with you, this 1 


vanity in your humour does not at. all become you. 4 
E. Ha. Vanity ! All the matter is; we gay poopie are 


in 2e, that promptitude of your mien! 


b. ell, fimpleton, if I am at fig fo filly as my | 
be a little taken with myſelf, I know it a fault, and take 


pains: to correct it. 


L. Ha. Pſbau! Paw! talk this muſty tale to old Mrs. 


Fardingale, tis too ſoon for me to think at that rate. 
L. Gh. They that think it too ſoon to underſtand them= 


ſelves, will very ſoon find it too late——But tell me: 


honeſtly, don't you like Campley ? ; - 
L. Ha. The fellow is not to bilabhored,; if the ow 


ward thing did not think of getting me ſo ea) Oh, 


I hate a heart I can't break when I pleaſe——What 
makes the value of dear china, but that 'tis ſo brittle !: 


were it not for that, you mage as _ have ern 


mugs in your cloſet 
L. Ch. Hiſt, hiſt, here's e 
Enter Fardingale. N 
Fur. Lady Harriot, lady — It 4 entertain 


e's an art 
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brain. Lady Charlot, my. couſin Campley writ it, and 


it's ſet to a pretty air, I warrant ou. 
I. Ha. Tis like to be prany indeed, of his writing. 
[ uFlings away. 
Far. Come, come, this is not one of your tringham 
trangham, witty things, that your poor poets write; 
no, tis well known my couſin Campley has two thouſand 
pounds a year But this is all diſſimulation in you. © 
L. Ch. *Tis ſo indeed, for your couſin's ſong's very 
pretty, Mrs. Fardingale. | | [Readse 
Let not love-on me beſtow, 0 
Soft diſtreſs, and tender woe; . 
I know none but ſubſtantial bliſſes, 
Eager glances, ſolid kiſſes; 3 
I know not what the lovers feign, 
Of: finer pleaſure mix'd with pain; 
' Then pr'ythee give me, gentle boy, 
None of thy ol, but all thy joy. 
But Harriot thinks — a little 1 to expe 


one without OY other. 
Enter Servant. 


Ker. There? s- your couſin Campley to wait on you 


without 
Far. Let him come in— we mall * the en 


nn 


ä TE Eau Campley. 5 | 
Cam. Ladies, your moſt obedient ſervant — 


ſervant, lady Charlot Servant, lady Harriot— 


[Hart looks grave upon him.] What's the matter, dear 
ady Harriot—Not well ? I proteſt to you I'm mightily 
concerned [ Pulls out a bott 2 This 1 is a moſt excellent 


ſpirit - ſnuff it up, Madam. 


L. Ha. Piſh—the familiar cm frets me heartily— | 


Cam. "Twill be over, I hope, immediately. 

L. Ch. Your couſin Fardingale has ſhewn us ſome of 
your poetry; there's the ſpinnet, Mr. r. 1 * 
you" re muſical. 

Cam. She ſhould not hors called it my poetry. 

Far. No. Who waits there A bring my . 
outof the next room — _ 

Enter ſervanit avith a Jute. FR 
You muſt know Ic conn d this ſong before I came in, wy 


8 | * 
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| Hndit will go to an excellent air of old Mr. Laws's, who 


was my mother's intimate acquaintance : my mother's, 
what do I talk of? I mean, my grand-mother's— Oh, 
here's the lute—Coufin Campley, hold the ſong upon 


- Le hat. L. 10 vim.) Tis a pretty gallantry to a re- 


ion. 
6 Sings and all. 
Let ok love, &c. A a 
| Oh, I have left off theſe things many a day. 
"Carp. No; I profeſs, Madam, you do it admirably 


a but are not affured enough Tale it higher [Ia her 


oqun /quall.] Thus know your voice will bear it. 

I. Ha. Oh, hideous! Oh, the groſs flatterer=T ſhall 
burſt—— Ms. Farditigale, pray go on, the muſic fits 

the our moſt apily——Take' it higher, as your couſin 

| adviſes. 

Fur. Oh, dear Madam, do you really like it---I do it 

purely to pleaſe you---for 1 can't ſing, alas 

L. Ch. We know it, good Madam, we know r 


Rr. Les Let not love, and ſübſtantial bliffes, 18 urel 
| 3 and ran accordingly i in the tune. NN to 2 
| .] Now I took it _ | 
f * Hu. Ineomparably 1 a Böchigg can equal in 
Except your couſin _ his own poetry. 
Cam. Madam, my 
titer 10 Lady Cafe. How ds you N my lady Ha 
riot, except I ſing it Aale then 1 ure 8 Ii. 
1. Ch, Tant nee 1 muſt 8⁰ rene oy letter. 


[Exit 
Cum. [Sings . Let not low; hes 
For. Bleſs me, whac' - become of Lady Charlor | 9 


: (Exit * 
1. Ha. Mes, B > ö a 

we loſe you? | 
Caxttpley runs to the abr Kale tbe key ont, and licks 571 ins 
What means this inſolence? a plot eren me * yod 
know who Tam? 
Cam. Les, Madam, you're my lady nt Lovely, 
with ten thouſand pounds in your — Ap and T am 


Campley with two thoufatid à year---of- qualit 
— 2 | je enough 


60 «pan OO IN 1 do defigni, before 


room, 


lord Hard r Delivers 6 4 


rv. Fardingale, what, '*ult | 
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room, to hear you talk like a reaſonable woman, as na- 
tyre bas made you. Nay, *tis in vain to flounce, and 
diſcompoſe yourſelf and your dreſs, = | 

L. Ha. If there are ſwords, if they are men of ho- 
nour, and not all daſtards, cowards, that pretend to this- 
injured perſfon——— [ Running round the room, 
Cam. Ay, ay, Madam, let em come---That's put- 
ting me in my way, fighting's my trade---but .you've 
uſed all mankind too ill to expect ſo much ſervice——in 


- ſhort, madam, were you a fool, I ſhould not defire to. 


expoſtulate with you — Seixing her hand. 
; L, Ha. Unhand me, raviſher---[Pwlls her hand from 
bim, chaſes round the room, Campley after her. 
Cam. But, Madam, Madam, | fladam, why Madam! 
 Pr'ythee, Cynthia, look behind you, [Sings 
Age and wrinkles will o'ertake you. 3 

L. Ha. Age, wrinkles, ſmall-pox, nay, any thing 
that's maſt abhorrent to youth and bloom, were welcome 
in the place of ſo deteſted a creature. | 

Cam. No ſuch matter, lady. Harriot ; I would, not be 
a. vain coxcomb, but I know I am not deteſtable, nay, 
know, where you've ſaid as much before you. underſtood | 
me for your ſervant. Was I immediately. transformed 
becauſe I became your lover 
IL. Ha. My lover, Sir? did I ever give you reaſon. to 
think I admitted you as ſuch? _ _ TOY 


Cam. Yes, you did in your uſing me ill---for if you. 


did not aſſume upon the ſcore of my pretending to you, 
how do „ ſome parts of — . 
to me as 2, gentleman — Tis. trivial all this in you, and 
derogates from the goad ſenſe I know you miſtreſs of. 
Do but conſider, Madam, I have long loved you—bore. 
with this fantaftic humour through all its mazes—Nay, 
do not frown for *tis no better I ſay, I have bore. 


with this humour, but would you have me with an un- 


manly ſervitude feed it---No,. I love. with too ſincere,  _ 
too honeſt a devotion, and would you have your mind as 
faultleſs as your. perſon, which 'twould be, if you'll lay, 
aide this vanity of being e ſighs, with flat. 
—[ She avalks about leſt violentlß, 


teries, with nonſenſe. 


vt more conf. ſed.) Oh, my heart akes at the diſturbance. 
hich I give her, but ſhe muſt not ſee it [ Aide. I : 
| | | + | not 


Ain to her thus. 


THE TUNERATL: 
J not better tell you of it now, that when you are in my 
power; I ſhould be then too generous to thwart your 
melination. e Fe. 55 908 

IL. Ha. That is indeed very handſomely ſaid. Why 

ſhould I not obey reaſon as ſoon as ſee it [ Alide.] 

Since ſo, Mr. Campley, I can as ingenuouſly as I ſhould 
then, acknowledge that T have been in an error. 
| l [Looking down on her fan. 

Cam. Nay, that's too great a condeſcenſion. Oh, ex- 
cellence ! I repent! I; ſee twas but juſtice in you to de- 
mand my knees, 1 my ſighs, my conſtant, 
tendereſt regard and ſervice - And you mall have em, 
ſince you are above em * | 

IL. Ha. Nay, Mr. Campley, you won't recal me to a 

fault you have ſo lately ſnewu me ] will not ſuffer 
this no more eeſtaſies! But pray, Sir, what was't 


you did to get my ſiſter out of the room ? / 
Cam. You'may know it, and I muſt deſire you, to aſſiſt 
my lord Hardy there, who writ'to her by me For he 
is no raviſher, as you called me juſt now. He is no- 
in the houſe And J would fain gain an interview 
IL. Ha. That they may have But they'll make little 
uſe of it: for the tongue is the inſtrument of ſpeech 
to us of a lower form; they are of that high order of 
lovers, who know none but eloquent filence, and can 
utter themſelyes only by a geſture that ſpeaks. their 
. paſſion inex preſſible and what not fine things. 
. But pray let's go into your fiſter's cloſet, while 


they are together. : | Tz 
2 . Ha. I ſwear I don't know how to ſee my fifter— 
ſhe'll laugh me to death to ſee me out of my pantoufles, 
and you and I thus familiar However, I know ſhe'll 
TR. oe ̃ ̃⁰ĩm ͤ ea 
Cam. You may boaſt yourſelf an heroine to her, and 
the firſt woman that was ever. vanquiſhed by hearing 
truth, and had ſincerity enough to receive ſo rough an 
obligation, as being made acquainted, with her faults— 
Come, Madam, ſtand your ground bravely, we'll march 
0 ei e 49 {She leaning on Campley. 
IL. Ha. Who'll beliere a woman's anger more? I've 
«betrayed the whole ſex to you, Mr, Campley. | am 
FEI, | W 53 |  $Ke-enier 


. 


„ 
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0 | Re-enter Lord Hardy and Campley. 441 
1 My lord, her ſiſter, who now 2 mine, will 
immediately fend. her bither- But be yourſelf- Charge 
2 her bravely I wiſh ſhe were a cannon — An eigh- 
| teen pounder for your ſake—— Then I know, were 
| <© there occaſion, you'd be in the mouth of her- 
L. Ha. I long, yet fear to ſee ler 1 know I am 
unable to utter myſelf-=— 
| 3 - Come, retire here till ſhe appearss 
. Enter Lady Charlot. | | 
„ 1. Cx. Now i the render moment now approaching. 
, 7 Afde.] There he is [They approach and ſalute each other 
| trembling. Your lordſhip will pleaſe to ſit; [:d/ter a very 


a fon parſe, Polen glances, and irre/olutegetures.} your lord- 

r 5. 7 F: thin as travelled thoſe” 3 of ras. e 

4 the armies e | 
L. Ht: Ves; Madam. 8 3: Foe: 

t L. CB. I think I have letters fen you; «dare Mantba. 

e 9 Ha. I hope you hare, Madam, and that their 

* e— 

— L. Ch. My lord ? [Looking ſerious and confuſed. | 

n * =p Was not ye: Rp going! to ſay ſome- 

| 4 ny ANTE IE 

f L.. I only: tteraded-e0 what your lotdſhip was go- 

in ing to ſay — That 1 is, my lord-->But you were, I believe, 


ir going to ſay” ſoniething of chat garden of the world, 
Italy—1 = — ſorry your misfortunes in England 
E 


le be "fuck as you zaftiy regret your 3 that 
L ace. 

12 L. Hu. There is a rfon 1 make.thoſe 

'S, doſes — 2 _ jen if 

ll IL. Ch. Indeed, my lord, there. have ſo v ae rd | 

t 'of quality arrcgder] his majefty's in the war, that your 


nd birth and merit may well hope for his favour. 

ng Ld. Ha. I have, indeed, all the zeal in the world for 
an his majeſty's ſervice, and moſt grateful affection for his | 
— perſon, but did not then mean him. : 
ch Ld; C. But can you indeetl iihpartially ſay chat our 
ey. iſland is really preferable to the reſt of the world, or 1 
ve it an arrogance nly in vs to think ſo ? 

ent, Ig: Ha, 1 rene Madam, that ittls have ſeds has 
fer S 1 1 


1 * 
\ . 
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but more endeared England to me; for that medley of 


bumours which perhaps diſtracts our public affairs, does, 
methinks improve our private lives, and makes conver- 
ſation more various, and conſequently more pleaſing 4 
Every where: elſe both men and things have the ſame w 


_ countenance—In France you meet much civility and 


little friendſhip; in Holland, deep attention, but little 
reflection; in 8 * all pleaſure, but no mirth But n 
here with us, where you have every where. preten- Jy 


ders, or maſters in _ thing, you can't fall into com- | 
H not be infiruQed or — h. 


pany, wherein you ſha 
L. C5, I never had an account of any thing from C 
my lord, but 1 mourned the loſs of my — yo 
would have been. ſo happy a companion for him— ith | Fo 
that right ſenſe of yours—My lord, you need; not bow 5 
ſo obſequiouſſy, for I do you but juſtice—Bur you ſent TI 
me word of your ſeeing a ledy _— N like me— | 
Did you viſit her often ? bat 


L. Ha. Once or twice, but 1 obſerved her o looſe a 18 1 
creature, that I could have killed her for having * 9 
rſon. } 

L. CB. I thank. you, Sir but mare chat preſerves 
me Anlike her, will, I hope, make her more like me 1 
But your 3 — relations [themſelves | thin 
E 


kr o not a juſt account of him. 


L. Ha. The: original cauſe of bis tn was a violent 


paſſion for a fine young woman he had not power to muc 

Shak OTIS told her-his-regord for her. ag palbonately you, 

| = Co pera 

. Ch: You! were to him, What -Mr.:Campley has cloſe 

bilo kr POW eq am I en N prod 

Kd. fr 1 ho ben Cample clqu help 
| pe . en 23 ** ate is el 

8 ſo ax ied been his Tuccess'; « 1714 1 = 

L. Ch. My lord? Wein e f l L. 

Ld. Ha. our ladyſhix Par” 1 i W * I; A £ 771 keep 

Enter A | pleaſe 

L. Ha. Undone! Undone! — _ 64. by high- 

Fine means or other, that Campley brought my lord * 

H. ird hither ; weare utterly ruined, my ny * | 

» Ha. PL ſtay and confront her. i ſelf. en 

2 Ch. It — not deve are de moch in ber . 


power. 


Enter 


. 
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"II" - Enter Campley. 2 ; 
EE, 7 BER: come, my lord, we're roated. horſe and 
 foor—Dawn the back ſtairs, and ſo out. : e 
Pa 12 Af ehe 2 
| 7 te every joint of me—— . 


L Ch. Im at a ſtand a little, but rage ws recover 
. we 1 ſhe? 8 coming in | 
Enter Wi Aoi. 


, nn Ladies, your ſervant I fear I interru upt you, 
have you company? Harriot, your ſeryant, lady 

| Charlor, your ſervant ? What, not a word—Oh, I beg 

your ladyſhip's pardon —Lady Chartot did I tay ? My 

5 young lady Brumpton, I wiſh you joy. 

7 L. Ch. our ſervant, lady dowager Brumpton- 

4 


That's an appellation of much 2+ 6M joy to 3 
Wid. So imart; Madam; but you ſhould, methinks, 


have made one acquainted—Yer, Madam Hon conduſt 


1 by ſeen 3. Mo 
r L. Ch condu&t, lady Brumpton ! 
; | Wi 4. Your condudt, Indy Dn 15 


1 to ad a 


8 | 

c , L. ©. Madam, "ts. you are Is all your 

8 thin difguiſts : 
id. I ſeen? By whom ! 8 


L. Cb. an ce oye 1 85 owes pol 
much more fear, the eye of de eld. The world — 
you, or ſhall fee e : * —— * 2 ſecret intem- 
perance, your lie ms in your 
eloſet, an — on your ——— eaſy. ful 

iſed hypocriſy, by uhich you wrought on your 

uſband baſely to transfer the 22 — and ward of ua, two 

helpleſs virgins, into che hands and one of—1 cannot 
 name'it++Y ou're:a. wicked; woman 

L. Ha. [4#e.] Oh, rare "ltr! "Tis: a "ae thing 1 ® 
keep one's anger in ſtock by one; we that are e and 
pleaſed 5 half hour, having nothing at all of all this 
high- low n fury! Why, ſhe rages like. a, Princeſs in a 

y ! Bleſſin tongue, 
2d. Is this t Seck of your morning leffures, your 
ſelf. examination, all this 3 6 
e Les, it is, . if Leake pains to govern 
"my 


} 


fate to crown” our loves ; for it is s only in the Lvl 


| EOS: 47 ; 
l 2 Ay, Sentlemen, the has free den and 2 


\ 
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my paſfions, it ſhall. not give Ucrnee to others to. - 
e e lady Ghar, ber n you it del pc 
e ot er u e le 
5 hf I thall ts D Fharlor, homey 19 25 rH lacks 55 Jor 
ro 855 65 you from lord Hardy "From being 4 teiger lady, CY 
E me 25 50 50 pbraid th CF 
na pſac 0 ou u the vert DU 
own dre 410 have don ht —— RE Pony 85 CTR 
s me in can N this of the man I love ? har 
. have not wards. [Stamps about the.room. 1 
9) 1 1 e Jpn kl <yol 1 it; love Ap axe miſ 
E 2. 8 VAN . Nia 4h at, 22 te cle: 
Ha. - e 12 . Fed mal 
L. 6b. K ak? ? el 1 El break wall 0. vl 
him I I co down. and es out! Dear her 
* fſter, 8 e have 1 80 152 1 Leer 
Fixe vent to my. ul ro reſentment Oh, ayoid BN deer 
this baſe woman, how meet t At c rhe bo th hat mal 
an helpleſs condition are 0 in now? 155 run whi 
into the world, that youth 4 Ades; 7 VIE by t 
_ ,* ſhould demand alliftance, does but attract in mV 
1 Will Proviletce guard ug? How 99 1 lee that our ſex brig 


. is naturally 1 of rote tion ? —1 hope tis in 


e 5 ee 


e — * — — eee — ene 
N | ua Lord Handy Gon: OY 
9 + ITY, * * 


HAT! bet i . 2 Rv the fol, 15 
T hag ng N to 15 my ee 


peep out to ſee what hat was b bag of you,” 


Cam. But J ve a 1 a Groſs of oof Tim it t ſeg nyo g 


the g garriſon Already —this m's 1, Ah 
ek 


THE FUNERAL. © 4 


ad 0h g know the. French are the beſt bred people i in the 
and yon ng ll be aſſiſtant but, faith, I have one ſeru- 
le that hangs about me and that is—Look ou, my 
fo d, we ſervants have no maſters in their abſence—ly 
word, when Jam with Mademoiſelle, 1 I talk of yout 


| lordſhip 75 - only a particular acquaintance, that I do 
bu for you ſometimes---I muſt needs fay, 


cries I, that indeed my lord Hardy i is really a perſon 1 
have a great honour for. 

Ld. Ha. Piſh! is that all? I anderſtand you your 
miſtreſ; ; = not know that you do me the honcur to 
clean my. ſhoes: or ſo, upon occafion---Pr'ythee, Will, 
make yourſelf as confiderable as you pleaſe, 4 
Tim. Well then, your. leſſon i is this She out" ok 


ber reſpect eh Gs wy underſtanding Mr. Cam mpley was 


an intin of. my friend my lord ardy, an conde- 
ſcendinę ch though ſhe is of a great houſe. 15 France) ta 


make —— for the improvement of the Engliſh—— 


which gives her eaſy admittance She, I ſay, moved 
by 15 romiſes, has vouchſafed to bring a letter from 
ot to Mr. Campley, and came to me ta 

1 17 b W 1 You, are to underſtand alſo, that by 

is dreſſed in lateſt French cut; her dreſs j the mode 
of her habit, and herſelf of their manners * ſhe is 
But 1 u ſhall ſee ——— 4 [Exit. 
Ha. This gives me ſome life 1—Cheer up „Tom 

but behold the 8 you ſee Trim's l > 


| I all lau h out. 


: ter Trim leading in Mademoiſene. 5 

Trim. My dear lord Hardy, this is Mademoiſelle 
d Epingle, whoſe: name yours £ often heard me figh— 
Lord d Hardy ſalutes ber.] Mr. Campley—Mademoiſelle 
Epingle. u empley ſalutes her. 
Lad Votre ſervante, gentlemen, votre ſervante— * 
Cam. 1 8 to you, I never ſaw any thing ſo be- 
coming as dreſs---ſhall I beg che favour you'd con- 
that to let Mr. the lead you once round the room, 

at I ma admire  cleguncs r habit 

4 hy Trim leads ver eee, 

la Ha- How could-you aft ford thing? 8 

Lm. Pſhaw, my lord, you're a baſhful zliſh fellow 
Lou ſee ſhe 3 is * At it, but thinks as 


- 


igerice, | 
delicate is your noble nation---* I ſwear, there” 5 — 


| Four intimate friend, and 1 


and now do it par accident— 


prevailed - upon you to doa _ 


1 dwelling in it)“ wauld not let JP Rey 


| —{ Drops it, run: affeteHly' fo i other * en 2 7 7 Woes 
. then quite aut, re-enters,) 1 1 bg rep th chen 10 
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ant in defirin it⸗- Oh, Madam ' your air !---The Neg: 
Iiſengagement of your manner! Oh, 


© but the clumſy Dutch and Engliſh would oppoſe ſuch 
© polite conquerors'=——When. ſhall vou ſee an Pagitth 
N bach : 15 1 
Mad. De Engliſe! poor barbarians, vages, de 
now no more BF de the ſs, but to e nake Fl 
Gides along the room.] Dey be 2 0 geo” 
But, Monficur Terim, yeh Man — 
Frim. Fhat's honeſt Tom Cample) — | 
Cam. At your ſervice, Mademoife! 
Mad. T fear J incur de cepſure, 
and recollecting as loth to 4 705 it 


[P hg Ae ave he 1255 
but Vir rim. being 


f * ondur him i lt 
e way of an bufpand- 80, fo,” how do I FI wy it 
diſcourſe P never make promiſe to E bet ore, 


Cam. Dear, Will Trim is extremel . 8 1 


our virtue, an 


the greatneſs of your qu 
a ſtranger in the cbun of Your Wee 


LU —— 

" Mag. Oh, Monſieur ! Ob; Monßepr!“ 
very thoughts Oh, J don't ge how! Parc 
give a billet—it fo look! Oh fy! L cannot Ita after it 


28 


ſo malra· 
8914 14. Ha, Folie kg ryant, ges 


know o command rity 

will bönour our cotta; 8 U 0 

and enteral 1 hg r, be "Cog 5 
ow 


Vim. My lord, vo e N "ove jt 


all complai fance—— 4 Ro 
Cam. ant ak dear exfith + 5x of 55 ad 03 F 
Sir, 7 thi uf 240g > als 2£; Fi 5 r ts 71 


"#6 There i is l thing whic you were too generous to 


touch 1 upon in our laſt con verſation We have reaſon" to 
* the n N in pollen © our Fortune, if 


et 27-2 992 0 You 


. 
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pon are ot too quick for h — alk lady Ct lot whether 
| Ws is he her '+ nfe to Lo told 1 Hardy — She ays nothin 
but lets me write on ——Theſe ge always have, 


will you On every where, therefore we may = 


* i... b 1 
ee nol ADTIM a | 
Nepal 1 L 


11 bed * Ty ol ce, ſhall. ever be as 
Wer, now ten thouſand- thouſand: kiſſes on thee: 
—— Thou dear p eee you, my l hat 

a pretty hand is is 

7 Lad. . Why, Tom, thou doſt not give me a_ 

5 to 6 ſnatch ĩt to your mouth makes. wave 


= the 
n CN Th Sorta ad on dns dere 
> 2 pen, and through the white intervals her ſhowy 
n, Do you ſee, this is her name —— | 
- Ha. Nay, there's lady Charlot's name too in the Eo 
midſt of the letter Why, you'll not be ſo uncone © 
ſcionable——you're- ſo W gown gue 4 5 ons Fils 
955 Well, - you. mall, but - you're ſo vager+>dop't 
| 1. ou re ſo eager 
bite me—for - ſhan't. have ous your onn: hands. 
there,” there, there-—Let go my — rewaing 1 
1d, Ha. What an 9 chere is in . 


1 


_— = Sri 


. 


it 
"Kt Cam. I have a thought; pr'y py op! ll Trims 
2 Ha, Trim 
Ny —_ Hold, Mr., —— fore his mile. is 
; k 1 
gle 1d. Ea Enmercy---Near win Trim, ben Hier: 
1 Sem. des F 7 TY eee 
4 ge Aug * ter ** 3 
* Trim, * not 2 * 2 — 
ors Madame' d'Epingle's. LETS coming from. wy - 
K * TT — . B01 | 
155 Tin. 5, eee, Ge win 
to | Eke 
— 'r Came 12 think y = for. me: 10 | 
if — 1 : 


i 5 
— * K 


Lens —— 3 - _ 


— 


W : ＋ HE F UNE K A L. 


refs. io 7 ſtend bers N en we hou 14 
fo ſoon attempt 


. 


( 


TI about! it it inluntly—— Harri Lovely 
[Exit, liffng the dy 
Euter 2 and Tattleaid. 


11 This was well done of you ; be ſure you 1 ial care 
of their young ladyſhips; you ſhall, — you; n 


A 2. . — of them. renne 6 

Wig. Is chat the porter + paperof how Ale 17 
Tat. Yes, Madam, he juſt ſent it up: 
Geer jo, tha vou are 8s well as can be expedied in 85 

condition; but that vou ſee nobody. Isles ? 
That's | Reading — Lady Rig 2 

| Dr chat ar Rigg! a pert ogler an 1 
_ filly 222 ly knovn by no man, yet for 
— common to all; and as For- 


* 


| 25 has his en then appearance of virtue; fo-ſhe-has only the 


appearance: of vice What chance, I wonder, put 

6 theſe. contradictions to each other into- the ſame 

4 NW As ou ſay they called.” Mrs. Frances and Mrs. 
lebe, who are they? 1 

EN They are the country forrunes, bare * 


dut ot town this whole year; they are thoſe whom your 
1 Es faid upon bling ver rery well ben, wok Il 


A 251 $ 


Wid. 85 I ſay fo? Really Iebink 4. was apt 3 
4 a Ok, ugh; 


now L remember: them. Lady. Winkle: 
; — bop woman! there is no enduring her affectation of | 


aue ber 3:17 always ak bether her 
— ghter in 1 Wil ire- has a grandehild yet or not 


bot Lady Worthy : I can't bear her company, The has ſo 


much of that virtue in her heart, which I have in 
mouth only. LA. NIS. After : day: Ob, that's 


the that was the great beauty, the ny roaſt 'abour 
— — fall r- 


ribly pitted, they ſay; T long to ſee her, 2 10 Z ge her 


with my coldolence.” *Tis à pure-ill-hatured. 


toi ſee one line woes beavey: unfortunataly move with the 


ume * and ſoftneſs of A that once was 
| charmin 8 


D. Yea, Vil enga engage, | 
Cam, Then, wel 0 reſt to. our 1 gh jake; 


gal an- 


- 


N 
a) 


» wk - * 1 „ 

o . »-4 
> ET” ®BR 
- — — 
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E= ia ben f 85 her moniſys that uſedto 


ha, ha! he are z catalogue of mere 
7 * GE 2 . 4 berg det n * - . 
ad. $7 & — 
hc 1 g ee Ae bnanen' [caping? 

" if M — WL Ae ar me. 
7 So I bear LEM root gow ines Sn Tat. 


Th: ye N an cxquilce, pleaſure in the thought of ſur- 
| Lady: Sly, phos pretends 10. have out-griexgd 
the wh e town. fax. her Wen They are A 5 
coming. Oh h. no! fol hae lr wer us ſet me a t * 


i e is T@wRBs .as 10 ber- 
; f 1 e . 5 Maga 70 4 Kad Wed ma 
_conk elcome, Woh dear, k $0 

anguiſh ! Fu de 3 15 and die in m be 

bY yineſs !; But, what=how.?. Nay, my dear, dear lord, 


do "Foy look ſo pale, ſa ghaſthy at we? Wattoe, 
10 N; thx own tremb ling, e dee ere 


5 + * 9 : 88888 ö * . 1411 
= 1 7 Thou ſhalt not hate mem 


Tar. 
oof Minden. tis. 1, dis 1, your, 8 


0 7 I, Madam, that dreſs. you, talk to you 
an tell y — 272 80 done i in the pulſe. every. d 


en, 
Wa J it they poſſible ? Is. is chow. poſible, that 15 
Speak zo. me not, hold: me not; III break be 
Kea walls with my complaints. ¶ Looks ſurpriled at 
WS 0 hem Jruerely at Tales] Ab Tat- 


e er he a wr rl 28 would 
e her 4" we _ e 1 We 66 
| mt N Shy 


an vader woman ie, ne! Tae 7 8 Obi « 
ye . IMO | vpn! DW Ae. 
en 1 Num Tri rg pot 
cor * £54 29 EF 1 — his . 
„ Madam, | Patience; 
To die e 
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— 
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„ uf TUnIAAI. 
Enter T Nun FR Roe d Lady ts er @ bo. 
IG Lord how wy Lady Feergiaks! Thve ea, 
| nies believe it of her. [Drinks alſo, 
747 A Tor e Madam, don't yo 
fays of the jilt, Flirt; the men liked ſo much in the Park? 


-——Hark, ye was ſeen with him in a hackney coach 


— kl fiockings'——key- Bee wige= 
. rr the [/#>i/pers Fe e 
2 La. Impudent Gen 60 be found out 1 
3 La, But I ſpeak it oniy to you. 
— Wo Nor 1; but to one more. [Ibis ms next > ls, 
1 1 can't Werren ity * always thought it 
] * [Fhifpers the widorw. 


- id. AE 4b Jenpuſſible') the demure, prim thing— 


800 all the world is hy pocriſy Well, I thank my 
« ſtars, whatſoever ſufferings I have, I have none in rep 
tation. I wonder at the men; Leould never think 


| handſome. She has really a good ſhape und r, 


- but no 
: without mien. 
3 > But whither does Giffraftion lead . i 
IS fin, $5.4 E 
Z Le. Charms |. a chi b + gifs changes e me, 
let us widows be true to ourſelves, keep our countenan- 
ces and our chardters, and u fg for : aide, 1 mean 
dhe unmatried. - e 
. Ay, finee they-will fer up for our v knowledge, 
why thould not we for their ignorance? © 7 
3 La. But, Madam, e Sunday morning at church, I 
eurtſied ta you, and looked'at a great fuſs in à ghariny 
light dreſs, next a That ſtrong; maſeuline ting is a 
'knight's- ends to all the tenderneſs in che world, 
he unwieldy upon us, for the ſoft, 


Nn uſe of her beauty 


up for a fine town lady; calls her maid-Cifly; 
| to her by her ſurname of Mrs. Cher and her 


rat foot - of-nineteen, big enough. for a 

iy laced caat, now Ar, ge 3 
4 La. 'Ob, I have ſeen. her Well; 1 heartily | 
ſome. for their wealth; they might have been 
knn el . Lou would die, Ra oe herd 


hear what the town 


2 are dumb, they want ut- 


E Seed upon r 


= 


| Oe  & ow 


88 


Wu 
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her | uipa T thought che honeſt, fat tits, on an 
i. of t heir ſinery; they d Jmggedon, a0 if they . 


were all at plough, and a great baſhful-look'd booby be- 


hind, gra ſp'd the coach, as if had held one. | 
5m. las! ſome people think there is nothing bur 
o 


being to be genteel : but the high prance of the 
K nſolence of the ſervants in au equi - 

Page, N are inimitable: but co" our own ow. 

* 1 La. Now you talk of an equipage, 1 envy ghis lac 

the beauty ſhe will appear in in a mourning coach, it wi 

ſo become her complexion; I confeſs I myſelf mourned 

tor two years for no other reaſon. Take up that hood 

there. Ou, that fair face with a veil! 


id. Pie, die, ladies — 1 1 | have been told, in- 
deed, black: dves become — 
2 La. Well, Þ'll take the liberty to ſpeak i it, there is 


ung Nutbrain has long had ben be ſworn) a a o | 


ib lady: but III tell you one thing I fear ſhe 
that 1 is, he 1s younger than ſhe is. | 
. No, that's po exception ; but Tl ell you one, 
heis 1s Young than his brother. i | 
Ladies, talk not of ok affain. "Wis Dan 
Fw 120 an unhappy relict as I am ? 2 dear Madam, 
what grounds have you for that. idle ſtory : 
4 La, Why, he toaſts you, Tad cs where younrs 
ſpoke of. It ud be a match. | 
id. Nay, nay, you "ys 1 IV hue know ou 
mean it ki N 
1 La. I ſwear we do. 
[Tartleaid ay VOL he Widow. | 


Wd. But I muſt belek you, ladies, fince you have 


been ſo compaſſionate as to viſit and accompany my for- 
row, 12 give me the oaly comfort I can. now know, to 
ſee my friends chearful, Ar to honour an entertainment 
Tattleaid has prepared within for you. If I can 

ſirength enough, T'Il attend you but I wiſh you w | 
excule me, for I haye no reliſh off food or Joys but wm L 
try to get a bit down in my own c EE Tis oh 

1 La. There is no pleaſure without you. 205 


Mid. _ n, 1 e of avg not 2 


[Tho tale up bor Jo | 


K > 


* 
— 
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* 
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— 
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ve ſo impottens th iny feth edu gas fo mention Nuti 

* oy 2 Tum foro wr 1150 . gechieg 5 — In 
e % | Ls; „aeg . 

ie Women's lol, 


Er Wusel. Say 
ben B. en very gd tb Gs in d. Juits-dhbichaniber, 


| x was ſhamed of 'you; you yen Tuch impudent leck: be. 
| fees, me Renta "Ho were not ſeized by "yy conſtable, 
m 


4 ints de Kennel. 
Ys — I have let Him kiſſed: mE o 
dal. yh but if you had hit him wit fan, and ſay, 
wa ſure, ſau6y<box, ut beth enough; belide, what you 


hinted d de gentleman: for offer kifſe me7ß 


"Cup. 1 beg pardah, I did not ; knqw you were pleaſed 


n : (590 n 7 


ad. Pleaſe! no; bur me mager Ye ue at you, 
Vr. Terim Hiend be fund dat. Could wor . 
t Pour 


when ke kiſs me, ſufe, faueycbor; dnt's meat 

cnaſter. Beſides, you take ſuch ſtrides When you Walk 
Ok, fie! deſe little HE bits # Woman Rep 2 
1 Fs 12 DOT 191 LY 1 3 22 0 1 her Rep 5. 


br 
2 But, pr — Niade weile, "why have you 
1 LY ll ef n fudten ? Methouy ht, 
— Gre Now i bf n French whores; tis/we eine 


along, and - (aid we eame t Rarve their o people; you 


Bee zin prorty in Ef um; he was 2 tog, a raſeal, 
you'd bee e 1 £ | 
Mul. Ha; Ha, ha! Fwisit «piiin, 21d betrayed my- 
Felf; but 50 are my lover's friend, and a man of honour, 
therefore know you will do nothing to injure us. Why, 
Mr. Cam wpley, 70 muſt know I can ſpeak as good Eng- 


Ah es 964; Wut 1 don't, for fear of lofinft my cuſtomers: 


the Evipliſh Will never give 4 price for any thing they un- 


Gerſtand. Nay, I have knowh ſome of your fodis pretend 


Xo buy with good breeding, and give any tate, rather than 


not be thought to have French enough to know what 
they" are doing; ſtrange and far-fetched things they on- 


4 dy He ; doi you ſee how they fwallbw gallons of the 
. Juice of tea, whiletheirowi dock-Ileaves are em _ 
Ce _ FAYE, © 


;, "® „foot. ef 
M ; * 248 Ne os F & F 
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ti Enter Lady Har rio. 


nden, votre e ſervante, ſervante— 
La. H. Well, Mademoiſelle, did 1 delve my 


A letter? #, | 

35 Man. 8 þ \ 
| La H. Well, and bow ? Tsthatitin your hand? 

P Mad. Qui—— _ - | 

& La. H. Well, then, why dont im, iveit me? 

e, Mad. Oh, fie, lady ! = ſo right Engliſe ; de Eng- 


life mind only de words of de Gel, Gor de words of dc 
Fa lovers are often lie, but de action no lie: d 
7 La. Ha. What does the thing mean? Give me” m/ 


ou lene, 5 4 * 
C Mad. Ne did not deliver your letter, | 
ed La. He. No? | 
Mad. . me tell you me Kd + it to | fee Mr, 
us Cample 74 low cayalier take it up. As eſe me did drop 
75 i, ſo Monſieur run to take it up. 
ut [They both run 0 take it „Mad e it, 
— | 2 Dus ke do- dere de letter ery well, very 
well. Oh, l'amour! You act de manner Mr, Campley 
5. 1 it up better er I; do you no ſee it? 
ok [Tipo both Fam, e ben. it. 
ut, La. Ho. [Reads] | r 
ne Madam | , 
ou % Lam glad you * Ade e 1 indeed I did N 
al, not at that time think of, nor if I had, ſhould I have 
known how to have ſpoken of, - But bleſs me more than 
y- fortune can, hy turning thoſe fair eyes upon, Madam, 
ur, Four moſt faithful, 
Ys e Moſt obedient 1 humble ſervant, 
ge 6 r os vo OT, CanrLay. * 2x 


rs > x 
in- What alle her mean ?—But bleſs me ore, by turning 
nl —— Oh, 'tis he himſelf! [Looking lee, obſerves Camp 
lan ſmile.) Oh, the hoyden ! the romp!—1 did not think an. 


hat thing could add to your native conſidenee; but you loc 
in- ſo very bold in that dreſs, and ur arms fall off, an 
the your petticoats, how they hang 

der _ » Camp, Mademoiſelle vouleg vous de ſalville l'eau 


Hongrie, chez Monſieur Marchant de . ( 
vier for . tet. 8 os Emu ] * De eflence, a little 
book 


; 7 » 


_— 


— - 
— . Ser TY 


* book French for teach de elder broders make com pk 
ments. Will you, I fay, have any thing that I have? 


Will you have all T have, Madam? 

| La. Ha. Yes, and for the humour's ſake, will ne- 
ver part with this box while I live. Ha, ha, ha! 

Camp. But, Lady Harriot, we muſt not ſtand laughing; 


as you obſerve in your letter, delays are dangerous in 


this wicked woman's cuſtody of you; therefore, I muſt, 


Madam, beſeech you, and pray, ſtay not on niceties, but 
be adviſed. 

La. Ha. Mr. Campley, I have no will but yours. 

Camp. Thou dear creature !—But [Kiſſes her Hand.] 
hark'e, then you muſt change Sys with. n 
and go with me inſtantly. 

La. Ha. What you pleaſe; 

Camp, Madame A Epf 'Epingle, I muſt "TEIN ts com l 
with a e, of gallantry of ours; you may be comp! 
have an eye over the treatment you. have upon my ac- 


count, only to change habits with Lady Harriat, and let 


her go while you ſtay. 
Mad. Wit all my ert. Le to undre fo berſelf. 
La. Ha. What, before Mr. Cara ey ? 
Mad. Oh, Oh, ve Anglaiſe ! LY is ſo Engliſe 3, all 


women of quality i in France. are-dreſs'and undreſs by a 


valet de chambre, de man chamber-maid help complex1on 
better den de woman. Apart to Har. 
La. Ha. Nay, that's a ſecret. in Hes ademoiſelle, 


8 never knew efore; ; and am ſo unpoliſhed an Engliſh- 
woman, as to reſolve never to learn even to dreſs before 
my huſband. Oh, indecency ! Mr. pier, do 2 
hear what Mademoitelle fay fa ysr— | 


Mad. Oh, hiſt Bagatelle. 


La, Ho, Well, we'll rup in, and be ready in an in- 


ant. [ Excunt La. Harriot and Mademoiſelle, 


Camp. Well, I like her every minute better and better. 


What a delicate chaſtiry ſhe has ! 0 There is ſomething 
* ſo groſs in the carriage of ſome wives, (tho' they are 


* honeſt too) that they loſe their huſband's hearts for 


« faults, which, if they have either good nature or. Noe 
breeding, the know not how to tell them of. 


how happy am I in ſuch «friend as * ſuch a wil 


treſs as Harriot ! ! 
Contin ue, 


Q 2 Ear eee it. » 
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of her, that even after 
I ſee he- could be reconciled to her; and though he is 
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Continue, Heav'n, a grateful heart to bleſs, _ 
With faith in friendſhip, and in love ſucceſs, 


Eno of the THIN D Acr. 


W * . * * — WT 


CITE 


„ 

Enter Widow and Truſtx. 
FTW Wipow. | —— 
Mz: Truſty, you have, I do aſſure you, the ſame 
IVI place and power in the management of my Lord 


Brumpron's eſtate, as in his life-time. I am, reduced to 
a neceſſity of truſting him. [Afdc.] However Tattleaid 


 [Exit. 


- 


diſſembles the matter, ſhe muſt be privy to Lady Harri- 


ot's eſcape, and Fardingale is as deep as them both, and 


I fear will be their ruin, which it is my care and duty to 
prevent. Be vigilant, and you ſhall be rewarded. I ſhall 
employ you wholly in Lady Charlot's affairs, ſhe is able 


to pay ſervices done for her. You have ſenſe, and un- 


derſtand me. Te | [ Exit Widows 
Truf. Yes, I do indeed underſtand you, and could wiſh 
another could with ag much deteſtation as I do; but my 
poor old lord is fo ſtrangely, ſo bewitchedly enamoured 
Ns diſcovery of her wickedneſs, 


aſhamed to confeſs to me, I know he longs to ſpeak with 
her, If I tell Lord Hardy all, to make his fortune, he 
would not let his father be diſhonoured'by a public way 


of ſeparation. If things are acted privately, I know - 


ſhe will throw us all; there is no middle way; I muſt 


_ Expoſe her, to make a re-union impracticable. Alas, 


how is honeſt truth baniſhed the world, when we muſt 


watch the ſeaſons and ſoft avenues to men's hearts, 
to gam it entrance, even for their own good and intereſt. 


Y | „ 
Enter Lord Hardy, Campley, and Trim. 


Id. H. I forget my own mis tunes, dear Campley, 


5 : 
* 4 


when I reflect on your ſucceſs, _ 


Camp, 1 affure you it moderates the ſwell of joy that 
Lam in, to think of IONS. I hope my felici- 


0 3 
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ty is previous to yours: my Lady Harriot gives her ſer- 
vice to,you, and we both think it but decent to ſuſpend our 
marriage, till your and Lady Charlot' > are are in _ 4 
ſame poſture. * 

Ld. H. Where is my Lady 2 | 

Camp. She is at my aunt's, my lord. But, my lord, 
if you don't interpoſe, I don't know how I ſhall adjuſt 
matters with Mr. Trim, for leaving his miſtreſs behind 
me; I fear he'll demand ſatis faction of me. 

Trim. No, Sir; alas, I can know no ſatis faction while 
ſhe is in -jeopardy ! therefore would rather be put in a 
way to recover her by ſtorming the caſtle, or 'other feat 
of arms, like a true enamoured ſwain as I am. | 

* Camp. Since we are all three then expecting lovers, 
my lord, pr'ythee let us have ae of your's 1 82 
ſuits our common he boys We 142 

. an | . 


| : 6 Boy ts" 2% 

is = pt ve minutes, brin the hap hour, 

1 And Chloe Be to the deren : 
Then ſhall all idle es be oer, 
Nor eyes or heart e er wander more: 

Both, Chloe, fix'd n 
HITS For thou art all thy ſex to me, 


„ guilty i is a falſe embrace; 
3 Corinne s love's 2 fairy-chace ; 
4 Begone, thou meteor, fleeting fire, 
And all that can't ſurvive deſire. 
Chloe my reaſon moves and awe; - 


Tl And Cupid ſhot me when he fu. . 


« Trim. Look you, gentlemen, ſince, as you are plea- 
© ſed to ſay, we are all lovers, and conſequently poets, 
pray do me the honour to hear a little air of mine. Vou 
© muſt know, then, I once had the mis fortune to fall in 
love below myſelf; but things went hard with us at 
that time, fo that my paſſion, or, as I may poetically 
ſpeak, my fire, was in the kitchen: it was towards a 
« nb: -maid ; but before I ever ſaw Mrs, Debora. 


Ja He Come on then, Trim, let us have it. 
= > Trims 
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* 771m, I muſt run into next room for a lute. [Exzt. 
Camp. This muſt be diverting. Can the rogue play Z 
© Re-enter Trim, with a pair of tongs. 
© Trim, Dear Cynderaxa herſelt very well underſtood 
a oy oe I theretore l ſung this ſong to it, 
5 as thus: 


'" ©*.Cynderaxa, kind and ey 
| : "Has all my heart and ſtomach too: 
© She makes me love, not hate my food, 
As other peeviſh wenches do. 


When N leaves her Vulcan's cell, 
Which all but II a coal-hole call, 
* Fly, fly, ye that above ſtairs dwell, 
Her face is waſh'd, ye vaniſh all. 


And as ſhe's fair, ſhe can impart 
That beauty to make all things fine; 
Brightens the floor with wond'rous art, 
And at her touch the diſhes ſhine. 


© Id. H. I proteſt, Will, thou art a poet indeed. And: 
© at her touch the 8 ſhine——And you. touch your: 
* lute as finely,” 
Euter Bey Oye. - 


Bop. Theos? is one Mr, Truſty 3 would ſpeak with 
my lord.. 

Ld, H. Mr. raf. my father's fleward ! What can 
he have to ſay to me ; 

Camp, He is very honeſt, to my knowledge. 

Ld. H. I remember, indeed, when I was turned our 
of the houſe, he followed me to the gate, and wept over 
me, for which I have heard he had like to have loſt his 
place, But, however, I muſt adviſe with you a little, 
about my behaviour to him. Let us in. Boy, bring 
him up hither ;. tell him ll wait on him preſent 1. 


[Ext Bay. 
1 ſhall want you; I believe, here, Trim. M 
| | Re-enter Boy and Truſt 
Boy. My lord will wait on you here Bebe | 
[ Exit Boy 


Irv. Tie very well, * lodgings are but homely 
3 


r WARIE 
for the Earl of Brumpton. Oh, that damned ſtrumpet! 
that I ſhould ever know my maſter's wife for ſuch. How 
many thouſand things does my head run back to? After 


my poor father's death, the good lord took me, becauſe 


he was a captain in his-regiment, and gave me education. 
I was, 1 think, three-and-twenty when this young lord 
was chriſtened What adp there was about calling him 
Francis! [Wipes his ves. | Theſe are but poor lodgings 
for him. I cannot bear the joy, to think that I ſhall ſave 
the family from which I have had my bread. 5 

| 3 OS Ng Enter Trim. | 

Trim. Sir, my lord will wait on you immediately. 


Truſ. Sir, tis my duty to wait on him [As, Trim is . 


going. ] But Sir, are not you the young man that at- 
attended him at Chriſt- church in Oxford, and have fol- 
lowed him ever ſine e? 3 

Trim. Yes, Sir, Iam, © 


Truſ. Nay, Sir, no harm; but you'll thrive the better 


Tor it." * | | 
Trim. I like this old fellow; I ſmell more money, 
„„ 0 . {Afde, Exit. 
 _'Truf. I think it is now eight years ſince Tiaw him; he 
was not then nineteen, when IT followed him to the gate, 
. and gave him fifty guineas, which I pretended his father 
OLE A bn ror pr : 
| | Euter Lord Hardy. hs | : 
Ld. H. Mr. Tous I am very glad to ſee you; you 
look very hale and jolly 
- ſee it—But. your commands to me, Mr. Truſty? 
. Truf. Why, my lord, I preſume to wait upon, your 
lordſhip—— My lord, you are ſtrangely grown; you ate 
pour father's very picture; you are he, my lord; you 
are the very man that looked ſo pleaſed to ſee me look ſo 
fine in my laced livery, to go to court. IJ was his page, 
when he was Juſt ſuch another as you. He kiſſed me afore 
a great many lords, and faid T was a brave man's ſon, that 
had taught him to exerciſe his arms. I remember he 
carried me to the great window, and bid me be ſure to 
keep in your mother's fight in all my finery. She was 
the fineſt young creature; *.the maids of honour hated 
to ſee her at court. My lord then courted my good 
lady. She was as kind to me on her death - bed; ſhe ſaid 


* 


to 


3 „ „ ww «= 


you wear well; I am glad to 
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to me, Mr. Truſty, take care of my Lord*s ſecond mar- 
riage for that child's ſake: ſhe pointed as well as ſhe 
could to you; you fell a-crying, and faid, ſhe ſhould not 
die; but ſhe did, my Lord; ſhe left the world, and no 
one like her in it. Forgive me, my honoured maſter, 
[ Weeps, runs to my Lord, and hugs him.] I've often car- 
ried you in theſe arms that graſp you, they were ſtronger 
then 2 if 1 per ag rp w you're anus Jon 4 

unds by my gift, tis what I've got im the family, and 
| rotor L to you with 2 alas, do I live to 
| Tee you want it? X © : | 
Ld. H. You confound me with all this tenderneſs and 
generofity. B lot elg 5 
Tru. I'Il trouble you no longer, my Lord—but—— 
Ld. H. Call it not a trouble; for — - - . 
Tru. My good Lord, I will not, I ſay, indulge myſelf 
in talking fond tales that melt me, and interrupt my 
ſtory : my buſineſs to your lordſhip in one word, is this ; 
I am in good confide at preſent with my Lady 
Dowager, and I know ſhe has ſome fears upon her, 
which depend upon the nature of the ſettlement to your 
disfavour; and under the roſe——be yourſelf I fear 
your father has not had fair play forchis life; be compoſed 
my Lord. What is to be done in this? We'll not apply to 
publick juſtioe in this caſe; till we ſee farther ; "twill make 
it noiſy, which we muſt not do, if I might adviſe. You 
ſhall, with a detachment of your company, ſeize" the 
corpſe as it goes out of the houſe this evening to be inter- 
red in the country, twill only look like taking the admi- 
niſtration upon yourſelf, and commencing a ſuit for the 
eſtate ; ſhe has put off the lying in ſtate, -and Lady Har- 
riot's eſcape with Mr. Campley makes her fear he will 
prove a powerful friend, both to the young Ladies and 
your Lordſhip. She cannot with decency be ſo buſy, 
as when the corpſe is out of the houſe, therefore haſtens 
© it.” I know your whole affair, leave the care of Lady 
Charlot to me, I'll pre-acquaint ey that ſhe may'nt be 
frightned, and diſpoſe of her ſafely to obſerve the 
iſſue. 6 1 0 x 2 
Ld. H. Iwholly underſtand you, it ſhall be done. 
Tru, I'm ſure I am wanted this moment för- your in- 
tereſt at home. This ring ſhall be the paſſport of in- 
| : | | telligence, 


* 


French ——1 hate to ſte the .dogs 
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telligence, for whom you ſend to aſſault us, * and the res 
« mittance of it ſealed with this, ſhall be authentic from 
5 within the houſe. .. 

. Ld. H. Tis very well. 
Fru. Hope all you can wiſh, my Lord, from a certain 
ſecret relating to the eſtate, which Pl acquaint you 
with next time I ſee you. - [Exit. 

LA. H. Your ſervant— This fellow” 5 frangely by- 
neſt—Ha! Will. 

| Enter Trim. 


Wil, don't the recruits wait for me to ſee them at their 
parade before this houſe? | 

Trim. Yes, and have waited theſe three hours, - 

Ld, H. Goto them, Þll be there myſelf immediately, 
we muſt attack with them, if the rogues are n this 
very evening. 

Trim, I gueſs where—I'm m overjoyed at it, T'll war- 
7 45 they do it, if I command in chief. 
H. I deſign you ſhall [Trim runs out jumping. 
rr You ſeem, my lord, to be in deep meditation. 
| H. I am ſo, but not on any thing that you may 
not be acquainted with. 
ar Trim, with a Company of ragged Fellows, with 
a Canes, 
F 4 1807 Why then I find, Mr. Trim, we ſhall come to 
| blows before we ſee the French? 
Tim. Harkee, friend, tis not your affair to gueſs or 
enquire what you are going to do, tis only for us com- 
manders— 
2 el. The French, pox, they are but a company of 
ſeratching civet· cat. hey fight ? | 
* Trim. Harkee, don't bluſter—were not you. a little mi- 
taken in your facings at Steenkirk :?: 
2 Sol. 1 grant it; you know I have an antipachy to the 
Lock you here, 
gentlemen, i was hot quite through the aner 
ou. 
N Trim. Pry "thee, look, where it entered at your back. 
2 Sol. Look you, Mr. Trim, you will have your joke, 


: . we know you are a wit—But what's that to 0 5 DgAO0E 


- wan Þ Tet, 1 4 a (3M - | "Enter 


A 
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Kates Mr. Trim, Mr. 8 
Trim. Things are not as _ have been, Mrs. How 

I now pay the company we that pay money ex- 
ect a little more ceremony 
Kate. Will your honour pleaſe t to taſte ſome right French, Io 
brandy ? : 
7 2 Art thou Care, good woman, 'tis right ? [Drinks.] 
How—French—pray—nay, if I find you deceive me, 
who pay the men [Drinks 
Kate. Pray, good maſter, have you ſpoke to my lord 
about me ? . 
Trim, T have, but you mall ſpeak to him yourſelf — 

, thou haſt been a true campaigner, Kate, and we muſt 
4 not neglect thee — Do you ſell grey peaſe yet of an 
erening Mrs. Match loc [ Drinks again. 
Kate. Any thing to turn the penny, but I got more by. 
crying pamphlets this year, than by any thing I have 
done a great while——Now I am married into the com- 
pany, again, I defign to croſs the ſeas next year. But, 
maſter, my *huſband, a Temple porter, and a parliament. 
man's footman, laſt night by their talk made me think 
5 there was danger of a peace; why, they ſaid all the 
prime people were _—_ a war. | 
F Trin. No, no, Kate, never fear, you know I keep. 
reat company ; all men are for war, but ſome would have 
it abroad, and ſome would have it at home in their own 


country. 
Kate. Ay, ſay you ſo: drink about, gentlemen, not a- 
7 farthing to pay ; a war is a war, be it where it will; 


but pray, Mr. Trim, ſpeak to my lord, that when theſe | 
ga have ſhirts I may waſh for them. | 
Trim. I tell you, if you behave well to-night, you 

ſtall have a fortnight's pay each man as a reward; but 
there's none of you induſtrious, there's a thouſand things 
you might do to help out about this town——as to cry 
——puſf-——puff pies, Have yww any knives or ſciflars” 
to grind or late in an evening, whip from Grubſtreet 
ſtrange and bloody news from F landers—— votes from the 
Houſe of Commons ——buns, rare bung——old filver 
lace, cloaks, ſuits, or cbats old ſhoes, boots or hats. 
But here, here, here's my lord a coming here's the 

captain 
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captain ; fall back into the rank There mow up in 


the centre, 
2 Euter Lord Hardy and Campley. 
Id. H. Let me ſee whether my ragged friends are 
ceady and about me. 
ate, Enſign Campley, n Campley, I am over- 
| jor to ſee your honour ; ; ha”, the world's s ſurely altered, 


Cum. It is ſo, faith Kate; 1 art thou true to 1 
cauſe, with the company ſtill, honeſt Amazon. 


Late. Dear ſoul, not a bit of pride in him; but won't 
your honour _ me in my buſineſs with my tord ? Speak 


for me, noble enſign, do. 
Cam. Spock to him  yourlelf, Jul ſecond you. 
Late. Noble captain, my Lord, I ſuppoſe Mr. Trim 


8 has told Ker honour about my petition, I have been a 


great ſufferer in the ſervice; tis hard for a poor Woman 
to laſs nine huſbands in a war, and no notice taken; nay, 
three of them, alas, in the ſame campaign, here. the wo- 
man ſtands that ſays i it, I never ſtripped a man till T firſt 
tried if he could ſtand on his legs, and if nor, I think 
' *twas fair plunder, except our adjutant, and he was a puppy 
that made my ei ighth huſband run the gauntlet for not 
l his toes out. 
Ld. H. Well, we'll condi thee, Kate ; but-fall back 
into the rear. A roll of what? gentlemen ſoldiers. 
Trim. to Bumpłin.] Do you hear that, my Lord himſelf 
can't deny but we are all gentlemen as much as his ho- 


our 


Id. H. reading.}. Gentlemen foldiers quartered in and 


about Guy-Court in Vinegar Yard, in Ruſſel-Court in 
Drury-Lane; belonging to the honourable Captain Hardy's 
company of foot——-80, anſwer to your names, and march 
off from the left—— Corporal _ march eaſy that I 
"way view you as you pats by rums, Simon Ruffle, 
rby. Tatoo——there's a ſhilling Pai ou Fatto, be 
ese ght: how does he hey himſelf ſo clean? 
bent im. Sir, he is a tragedy-drum to one of the play- 
Oules. 
| Ld. H. ne _gentlemen——Alexander -Cowitch, 
þ Hun POE: * Wikio PF Faggot, Nicholas Scab, 
| - Timothy 


in 
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Timothy Megrim, Philip Scratch, Nehemiah Duſt, Hum- 
phrey Garbage, Nathaniel Matchlock. 

Cam. What, is Matchlock come back to the company? 
that's the fellow that brought me off at Steenkirk, 

Ld. H. No, Sir, tis I am olligetl to him for that; 
[Offering to give him Money] there, friend; you ſhall want 
for nothing, I'll give thee a halbert too. | 

Kate. O brave me! ſhall I be a ſerjeant's lady—i'faith 
ll make the drums, and the corporals wives, and compa» 
ny-keepers know theif diſtance. _ . ia 7 

Cam, How far out of the country did you come to liſt? 
Don't you come from Cornwal? How did you bear your 
charges? ? ET | 

Match, I was whipt from conſtable to conſtable 
rim. Ay, my Lord, that's due by the courteſy * 
England to allghat want in red coats; beſides, there's an 
act that mak free of all corporations, and that's the 
ceremony e · fon ob 3 a2 8 

Cum. But what pretence had they for uſing you ſo ill, 
you Aeg pilfor? 3 FF 
Match, I was found guilty of being poor. 

Cam. Poor devil! * | 128 Ts” FRY £2 
ILA. H. Timothy Ragg— Oh, Ragg ! I thought when |; 
I gave you your diſcharge, juſt before the peace, we 
1 never have had you again; how came you to liſt 
now 1 8 33 
Rag. To pull down the French king. | 

Ld. H. Bravely reſolved-—* but pull your ſhirt. 
into your breeches, in the mean time—Jeoffrey Tat- 
N what's become of the ſkirts and buttons of your 
coat? Ic TFF ; *s 

Tatter, In our laſt cloathing, in the regiment I ſerved _ 


in before, the colonel had one ſkirt before, the agent 


and behind, and every captain of the regiment a 
utton. „„ 
Ld. H. Huſh you rogue, you talk mutiny. [ Smiling. 
Trim. Ay. — E. have you to 5 with i 
knowledge than that of your right hand from your left? 
3 . [Hits him à Blow on the Head. 
Ld, H. Hugh Clump——Clump, thou groweſt a little 
too heavy for marching, , 


Tr. im. 


4 -—_— 
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: Pital. 


[aur] I muſt fellow - ſoldier them juſt before battle, like 


| tragedy of him on the — to ſtorr 
for his Statira, fo do I. bc my ; dear  ſewpit Maca 
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Trim. Ay, my Lord, but if we don't allow him the 
Pay, he'll for he's too lame to get into the hoſ. 


'Ld, H. Richard. Bumpkin : : Ha! a perfect country 
hick—how came you, friend, to be a ſoldier ? 
Bump. An't pleaſe your honour, I have been croſſed in 
love; and am willing to ſeek my fortune. C 
Ld. H. Well I've ſeen enough of them, if you mind o 


your affair, and act like a wife general, theſe. fellows may 1 0 
do — come, take your orders. [Trim puts his hat on hi en 
ficli, while my Lord is giving him the ring, and whiſpers alo 
order.] Well, gentlemen, de Ws: 


o your buſineſs manfully, 
and nothing ſhall be too good for you. 
Al}, Blefs your honour. [Exe. Har. aint Campley; 
Trim. Now, my brave friends and fellow-foldiers 


a true officer, _ h I cane them al the year round be- 


. fide—{Struttin ut] Major-General Trim, no, pox, 
Trim ſounds ſo very ſhort and priggiſh——that ny name 7 
- ſhould be a monofyllable . But the foreign news will ot 
write me, I ſuppoſe, Monſieur or Chevalier Trimont. I 
Seigneur Trimoni, or Count Trimuntz, in the German —— 
army, I ſhall perhaps be called; ay, that's all the plague | 
and comfort of us great men, they do To toſs our names ' 
about But, gentlemen, you are now under my com- the 


mand. Huzza! thrice—— faith, this is very pleaſing, cat 
this grandeur |! why, after all, it is upon the neck of ſuct aba 
ſcoundrels as th gentlemen, that we great captain 1 
build eur retown — A million or two of theſe felloy 
make an Alexander, and as — — — th 


d' Epingle. 
When I ruſn on, 3 toſay; 
Tis beauty calls, and glory leads the way. 


| "Exp of che Founrnu Aer. 
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ACT. v. 


Emer Truſty and Lord Brumpton. 


8 Tausrv. Ly 
H = Loows no moderation in her good fortune; * he 
has, out of impatience to ſee herſelf in her weede, 
K cadre, her mantua-woman to ſtitch up any thing i im- 
© mediately'——You may hear her and ane laugh 
aloud—— ſhe is ſo wantonly merry. 

' La. B. But this of Lady Charlot is the very utmoſt of 
Pray read—but I muſt ſit my late fit 
« of the gout makes me act with pain and confiraint—— 
© let me ſee 

Fru. She writ it by the page, who brought it me, as k 
had wheedle@ him to do all their paſſages, . DIE 

LA. F. [reads] - E 
«You muſt watch the Saia of *t e fervats 
he out of the houſe with the corps; Tattleaid ſhall con- 

& you to my Lady Charlot's apartment—away with her 
and be fure you bed her—— 

Four affectionate fifter, Mary Brump ton. 5 

Brumpton, The creature — She called as Frank 's mo- 
ther was ? '\Brumpton'! the fucceba! What a devil in- 
citnate' have I had in my boſom? Why, the common 
abandoned ten- women would cruple ſuch an action as 
a Tho they have loſt” all regard to their own 

* chaſtity, they would be tender of another's 
© ſure the had no infancy Se never had virginity, to 
have no compaſſion through memory of her on former 
© innocence” his is to forget bor very humanity —— 
her very ſex Where is my poor boy ? where's F rark? 
does not he want! ho has he Hved 1 this 455 not 
a ſervant I Warrant, to attend him . can 
he keep? what can he ſay of his father "of 


15 


Tru. Though you made him not your heir, he is ſtill 


your ſon—and has all the any | ſendergeſs. in the, 


world for yoo ind | 
Ld. B. It is im affe. Truſty, it is im} Ponbie T 


will not rack m 22 with the thought; That one 1 


have injvred can fo very good — keep me in counte- 
nance —tell me he hates my: _ name ——wou'd not 
F N | aſſume 


tg 
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aſſume my title, becauſe it deſcends from me 
Whar's his company: 
Tru, Young Tom Campley, they are never aſunder. 
Ld. B. I am glad he has my pretty tatiler the 
chearful innocent Harriot — I hope he'll be good 
to her - he's good · natured and well. bred — . ' — 
Tru. But, my lord, ſhe was very punctual in order - 
ing the funeral ——ſhe. bid Sable be ſure to lay you 


deep enough ſhe had heard ſuch ſtories of the. 


wicked ſextons taking up people but I with, my 
Lord, you would pleaſe. to' hear her and Tattleaid once 
MOTC  o—— oF 


the ba 


7 
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Fu. It is an "ingenious, pious penitence in you -m 
Lord Hardy Fu rs this Net is ineflimable) * 
noble natufed man and you flall find him ſuen . 
I give you my word oO n 
Cab. I know, W — 

Tru. But pray be the! 


there —all that you have to do is to 
aſk for the gentlewoman at the houſe at my Lord Hardy's „ 
— ſhe'lll take care of you Aud pray have patience, | 
where ſhe places you,” till you ſee me,—{ Ex, Cab.} 

My Lord - Hardy's being at an houſe where they receive 

lodgers, - has allowed me convenienee to place every * 

body I think neceflary 'to be by at her diſcovery 
This prodigious welcome ſecret ! I ſee, however imprac- 

3 honeſt actions may appear, we may go on with 

juſt hape 557 V 
All that is ours, is to be juſtly bent. 

And heav'n in its own caufe will bleſs th? event. [Exil. 
een bir Partyy © ES. 
_ © Trim, March-up;\ march up Now we are near 

the citadel—and/halr only to give the neceſſary orders 
for the engagement Ha! Clump, Clump. When we e 
come to Lord Brumpton's door, and you ſee us conve- 

© niently diſpoſed about the houſe you are to wait til 

* you ſee a corpſe brought out of the houſe——then to go 

up to him you obſerve the director, and aſk importu- 
nately for an alms to a poor ſoldier——for which you 

may be ſure you ſhall have a good blow or two but 

if you have not, be ſaucy till you have Then when 

you ſee a ſile of men got between the houſe and the bo- 

dy -A file of men, Bumpkin, is fix men ſay, when 

vou ſee the file in ſuch a poſture, that half the file may 

face to the houſe; half to the body you are to fall 

* down, crying murder, that the half file faced to the 

© body may throw it'andthemſelres over you——T chen 
march to your reſcue—— Then, Swagger, you and your 
party fall in to ſecure my rear; while 1 march off with 

the body Theſe are the orders and this, with a 

© little-improvement- of my own} is the ſame diſpoſition 

wade ae C e 


* Villeroy and Catinat de s 
1502 ift Ge [Marches off with bis , ry. Dy 
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Eater: Widow an deep ouring, with a dead fyndevil 
her arm, an Tattleaid 3 

N. A. be a It muſt be your careſſſneſim—— 
Whar had the page todoin my. bed-chamber/? 

Tat. Indeed, Madam, I can't hot Dh 1 came in and | 
catch d him uringing round his neck —— : 

Mid. Tell the raſcal from me— he ſhall. — with 
the, footmen no more . No. III ſend the rogue in 
a frock to learn Latin among the dirty boys ahat come 
to god 1 will—Butit is ever among theſe creatures 
that live on one's ſuperflugus affectious; « lady” 5 nN 

page, and ſquirrel, are always rivals. Mann An Lv 
Pe We animal — pretty ev 3 1 
3 might have over- log d thy little life · 

ow coul ſt thou, Robin, leave thy nuts and me?. 
How was't, importunate deareſt; thou enen 
ru pever,didit invade, thy neighbour's ſoils; : , 

Never mad'ſt war with iſpegiaus/ſhews. of pee : 
Fhou never haſt. de populated regions, nb? 
Bat chearfully didſt bear zhy little chain, ; 
Content - $0 I but fed thee Sr coat FM 1 F tbh 48 

Tat. Alas! alas! we are allanortal: conſider, Matar 
my Lord's dead. .. 

Vid. Ay, but our animal friends' dowholly die: an 
huſoand or relation, after death, is rewanded or ſtor. 
5 | 1's ome: conſglationwwin—nT:kyow-her 
teats art kalle, for ſhe hated Robin alerayn -H 
Bat he's n well-hred diſliqneſt ſervant, that neuer {peaks 
a painful truth But I'll 75 . to conquer my at- 
fiction Never ſpeak more of . him 
chere ut to my dreſs Ho ſoberly magnificent 
15 ſuch Jon he 1 wonder dn, en came to 
e f ng t 7 
„ Tat. Wh rr 

che longeſt 5 the peacock, nay't has of all creatures 
menen en eee N e a 

Phernix .. 

„ Bid. Hol brave Tatdeaid-——But dm you ab. 
- obſerve what a whining my Lady Sly — wi © fe hab 
© drank a little? Did you believe her? Do you think there 


* N HD 25 for bein huſbands ? Vs 
Ta 
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that woman does divert me 
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Tat: Really, Madam, ſome men do leave their for- 
runes in ſuch diſtraction, that I believe it may be — 
[I Seals with pius in her mouth, 
Wd. But 1 ſwear I wonder, how it came up to dreſs. 
. e proteſt, when all my equipage is ready, 
and I move in full pageantry, I ſhall fancy myſelf an 
nbaſladreſs, from the commonwealth of women, the 
diſtreſled fiate of Amazonia to treat for men But 
I proteſt I wonder how two of us thus elad can meet with 
a grave face——methinks they ſhould laugh out like 
« two fortune tellers, or two 4 875 nnen chat hom | 
each other for cheats. 
Tat. Ha! ha! ba! I frear to you, "Madam, your 


Xx. 


| Ladyſhip's wi twill choke me one time or other——1 had 


like to have — all the pins in my mouth 
Mid. But; Tatty, to keep houſe fix werks, that's 
© another barbarous cuſtom ; but the reaſon of it, 1 ſup- 
poſe, was that the baſe people ſhould not ſee people of 

* quality may be as afflicted as themſelves — — 
© Tat. No; tis becauſe they ſhould: "OW ſer them as 


1 m hemſelves. 

0 WE þ A 79 e 7er ad chat you 

n ſt—w tis 3 18 atire ure 
you ſaw it in my 2 that I was going to-ſay it twas 

too good for vou Come lay down that ſentence and 

the pin · cuſhion, and pin up my ſnoulder —.— Hark ye, 


huſſey, if you ſhou as I hope you won't, gut- live 


me, take care I an'r buried in flannel, twould never 
© become me. I'm ſure—— That. they can. be a8 merry: 
well, TIL tell my new acquaintance What's her 


4 name ?——ſhe that reads fo much, and writes verſes 


her huſband was deaf the firſt * arter of a year 1 
forget her name That 1 on ſhe'll like—Well, | 
rangely.——T'll be very 
* great with her —ſhe talk'd very Tale of tho ridi- 
© cule, till ſhe was eee ſhe tr Le of the de- 
6 cent—of the a 17 —.— —of the inſ defigns. 
1 to print the di ure — but e al be 1. FT ke e 
« ngtion of the inſenfible.,., 8 an . 0 * | 
Fat. Pray, Madam, how was Hh 2 EI 


i &* 
* - * 


Mid. A mo ufer d, ourſe to be ineulcated in dur 


8 teens——the purpoſe of it is to diſguiſe our apprehen- 


6 ion in this ill bred 9 of men, whe ſpeak be- 


F sz 5 ' © fore 


3 


* 
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« fore” women what they ought: not hen; How 
6 Fn. ry were a ſpark in my company, and 
e ſome double entendre I look thus! but be h 


A low, and you ſhall ſee how Pl] uſe you he in- 


7 Len ble is aleful upon any occaſion; where we ſeemingly 
4 neglegt, and ſeeretiy . which is our erdinaty 
. οun mon ct he Is — — coxeomb dating, 
1 prating ay 8 tric re me to move me 
# without Thos a diftaſte'n my countenance 'I'fook 
cat him juſt wed — . Thave — 5 
+ out a Tupplement! to. notion of the aſenfible, or 
© my own uſe, which is infallible, and chat is, to have 
* always in iny head an thatthey cu 1 or bee 
ſo never be ſurpriſed wich laughter, the ca 8 — 
which is always 33 re 
Fat. ns, my Lady Brumpton | Lautes 1 
* © oringes,} M „Ie moſt obedient Ste 
Mu. ' Look you, wenchy you ſee by the art of inſen- 
8 3 1 e ber 20 4. gut of ee tough you | were 
— 2 4 

=; b nenen juſtly ure Joo formed for 
9 + what 3 is now fallen'to' yau, "the empire of man ow rom 

. O Sir, that puts me bat of all my inf 
* at — 9 was ſo galant 'n0ife Ae Bri, 
Bin . ring him along J Ha! hat noiſe is — 
t aat noife of fpbring— Rus, I fay—— Whither are 


vou going What, are "ol nd Ss you leave 


me Alone Can't you you can't rake 

your meſſage with eee Rt "ſuppoſe yo . 
are not in the plot; not o Nr biker now cep re 
b-eaking open my houſe f r Chariot Not you G0 
forwhan's the mutter I fy, I have hobody* Jean truſt 
One [ Exit Tattleaid.] minute I thünk this wreteh honeſt, 

me the next falſe——= Whither ffiall 1 turn me 7 


Tat, Madam —— Madam Re: entrixg. 


in. Madam, Madam; wil you allow. me gaping— 


Wn bod my Lady, be not ſo out dumour 


the corpſe 


"VM ' Wide _— can | this mean ? what can * 


——But theres a compari ane, unde on have ſet upon ou 
ſervants and the burial n man's While others 125 away with 


oY i 


4 
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2 0 © Well, *twill ſave the charge of i Interment —— 
ut to what end? 
Enter Trufty, and a ſervant bloody and dirty, baling 
.  Clump and Bumkin. 

Kr. Il teach you better manners III poor ſoldier 
you You dog you, I will Madam, here are two of 
the raſcals that were in the gang of euer that carried 
i 6 I 

We'll examine them apart——Well, RY 
what are you? whence came you? what's your name ? 
firrab. _ -.*{Clump makes figns ar dumb matt. 

Kr. O you dog, you could ſpeak loud enough juſt now, 
firrah, when your brother rogues mauled Mr. Sable 

we'll make you ſpeak, firrah 

id. Bring the other — Dini "fup ppoſe you 
will nll you knew that man before you ſaw him at my 
door 

Cup. 1 think I have ſeen the gentleman? s face. * 

155 Beuing to Bumkin. 

d The dengel | the villain, mocks me 
17 friend, you look ke an honeſt man, agen Ng en 
Whence come you?. What are you, | 

Bumb. Tſe at preſent. but a private bee but 1 
was liſted to be a ſerjeant in my Lord Hardy's company 
——Iſe not aſhames of my n nor 10 S Td 
tin — 

. Leave the room all. 
| 2 all bat REF and Tattleaid. 

Mr, Tray Lo Hardy |; O that impious young man 
—thus, with the a Sec jack hands of ruffians to divert 
bis fat \er's aſhes. from their urn, and reſt I ſuſpect 
this fellow. de.] Mr. Truſty, 1 muſt defire you to be 
Dill near me II know the bottom of this, and go to 
Lord Hardy's lodgings as J am, inftantly——'Tis but the 
backfide a, this Kren, I think-——Let-a coach be called 
—Tattleaid,, as, ſoon. as 1. am e e my brother 
and his friends to Lady be de ot, awa „ wirh her! 
Madamoiſelle to —_ ſhe m not be a with 
Come, bad Mr. Truf + 6— 

Enter Ld. Hardy ES a Campley' and Trim. 


Lady Har. Why then I find this Mr. Trum is a perfect 
— but PU aſſure vou, e, Pl * 


W 


1 


ny 


: But were not you ſaying, my Lord, you. believed 


"— 


e THE TUNE A X I. 


1 ho could leave your miſtreſs behind you; 


4 ou ſhould have broke the houſe down; but you. hould 
ave N Mudamoitelle with Dee fock 


* 


4 ſolutions into the ju amr hoe bop oceafjan of ale 
, following a camp, that 1 thought it more difereet to 
© leave her behind me- my ſucceſs witnatirally, touch 
her as much as if ſhe were here 
Lady H. A good intelligent arch fellow this. { 1400 


#4 + 


Brumpton would follow hither-—— =if fo, 2 2 let me be 


gone Tf 25 Int 321 01 397; * 3 
Ld. H. No, Madam ; I-whuſt beſt your La 


to ſtay, for̃ there are 'rhings alledped 23 het dec 3 
vou, Who have lived in the bah, may perhaps, ald 


ight 5 and which I can't Fe even. ſhe N 
guilty of. . 2m, ar TE 415 „ 
e Neri my Lord that's generous to 2 folly, 

Fe for her ufage' of you (without regard to myſelt) 

I am ready to believe ſhe would do any thing that can 

come into de of mage ere, 4. cbgning 

ane Hud 5272 
matt T1190; 8.5 Wi | Water Boys Hg ba own 
Bey. MV Lady Brumpton's below  - | © 
. I'll run then — 1 
Cam. No, no, ſtand your ground; you are a folders 

wife: Come, weill tally her to death 
L. Ha: Pr'ythee entertain her a little, 5 W =y in 


for a moment's thought on this occafion, © . Exit. 


Lady Har. She las more wit than us both—— 
Cam. Pſhaw, no matter for that Be ſure,” as ſoon 


| as the ſentence is out of my mouth to clap i in with ſome- 


thing elſe——and laugh at all I fay ; | I'll be grateful, 
and burſt myſelf at my pretty-witty wife—— Well fall in 
flap: upon her,. he ſhan't"have time ; to 1 A word of 
. 


- Enter Laa Brunjpron ad? ng”: 
©, my Lad Brumpton, Jour Tah ups Rol eden 
ſervatit. This” is my Lady 'Harriot Campley Why, 


Madam, your Ladyſhip is immediately | in your mournin ng 


| =. as. you have. mare wit than * (1s 


n : | | what 
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ſeldom wits have) vou have more prudence too 
wh hom have nothing in readineſs; but a ſecondlt 
huſband hut you. I ſee, had 125 gern weeds ee 
lying by v 


I.. Ha. Ay. 8 3 in your Ladylidpiia of, the 
order of widowhood, for N have put on the ha- 


bit 
* 1 foe your Ladyſhip i is not of the profation E 
La for You have laſt the look on't 
> vg > the habit That was ſo pretty, nay, 
(fs Lady Hartion you. have ing great mk | 
ms, ha bal ha! 
| «Na, my Lady Benmipton nes bo the. 3 
1 wir; but indeed ſhe has got but little enough, con- 
55 ing 25 Nenn = a gh Ha 0 RO Ha! 
or” ha | 


Mid, Nip, Nai hs ou F SE, 7 2 ; 
II acquaint A. the world ſtands, if yon 
are in diſtreſs—but 1 leur Mx. nue overhents 
uu. *. 1 

Cam. And all the rune the played, 3 
doro twear, - L Ft pat Eher. were I not already 
yours, I could have a — e for this Lady. | | 

Wid, 8 I ind we are very free with | 
each other—W hat makes you two here? Do you board 
1 or he you? Come, _ ** 1 


_—_ 


k His wiſe t 


jos THE FUNERAL 


geo a great way in a family What do you ſay,” Mrs. 


Comp) , is it o? Does your ladyſhip goto market 
Nay, aut in the 15 it Come 
He is nat 


e imngine what makes my lord ſtay? 


now with bis land Keward—hot figning leaſes I hope; 


(LL «4d - * 


ha! al! ha! nnn 
Cam. Hang ber, to haye more tongue than a man and 


. , „L. 
eee; 117, 
* In Ha. Becauſe your lady ſhip is, I kigove, in very 
much 8 company. you have injure — 
ſhort---O ne pt thoſe en e lies your huſband's, 
A 


father's and 905 you” finda the ond «ccules you of 
m him! . 
7 Of ; him! 2322 173-4804  V; oft 

ru. Theſymptoms will a r upon the corps. a 
10 „Lord Ha. a am ſeized N en How ſhall I der 


_ a breathleſs: lump of clay Him whoſe high veins e con- 
1 to me this vital foree and gas: Ab HATES, 

1 cannot bear RE 24: 7 p 
5 am as fix'd and motionleſs as he 

* bn eh — the coffin, out of Diab WNT Las Clare 
haſtly ſhape. my mind 52 form'd ! 

* —_ the- 1 inanimate— Bright maid !- ERS Ee 
Thou giv'ſt nei higher life to all Around. oo — 
'Whither.does fancy, fir d with love ref, me oo 

+ Whither: tranſported by my pleaſing 40 

The ſeaſon vaniſhes at thy a proach 3 " | R d 
Tis motn, tis ſpring·— 201 
Daiſies and lilies ſtrow thy Rowry way.” WEL act 
Why i 1s my Gr et de heav 'nly ur * n 


* 


” 


L. C. Oh, Henſe 8 ito ore, 
Speak on, ſpeak on, and charm my attentive . f 
Ho ſweet applauſe.is from an honeſt tongue. i 
Thou lov'ſt my mind-—Haſt well affection plac'd ; - 
In what; nor time, nor age, nor cafe, nor want can 
'Ohz? how I joy in thee My eternal lover ; * e 
Immutable as the object of why- A 
0 Þ ove, Em proud, I triumph that T love, 9 5 2 
Fure Tapproach thee=--Not did I with empty ſhows, ' 


5 r or ſtudied negligence, . =. 5 
3 : 


Does ſhe but ſmile at my ae rapture? lat 012, 


— oy be 


whe 
I do 
L 
& 
L 

9 


you 
ing 1 
hone 
My 

fello 


= 


ts 
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© Or ſongs, or ance, or ball; allure thy ſoul; urn 
Nor want, or fear, ſuch arts to keep, or Joſe il it: 9% 18612 
Nor now, with fond reluctance doubt to enter | © 
My [pacious, bright abode, this rah heart. 

; [Reclines on Hardy. 

Lady Ha. Ay marry— theſe are high doings indeed, 
the oreatneſs of the occaſion has burſt: their paſſion in- 
to ſpeech Why, Mr. Campley, when we are near 
theſe fine folks, you and I are but mere ſweet-hearts--- 
I en Il Aer. be won ſo; you ſhall bagioegain 
With me. 

Can. Pr ythee, why doft r name us poor animals 1 They 
have forgot there are any ſuch c creatures. as Tout old oaks 5 
quaintance Tom and Harriot. 

Lord Ha. 80 We did indeed, hat mation us. ew! 

Cam. My lord, I never thought to ſee. the minute 
wherein I ſhould FeJaice at FOE) 1 me, hut now 
I do heartily. . | : =, 3 


L. C5. Harriot. reel 
IL. Ha. Charlot. Endracing-” Es oat) whe oy vt 


Wid. Sir, you're at the bottom of aj this ——T ww 
you're ſkull at cloſe conveyances——T'| Il know the mean- 
ing inſtantly ; of theſe intricacies ;; tis not . ſeeming”. 
honeſty a þ gravity ſnall ſave you from your deſerts 
My huſband's death was ſudden—You. and the. burial 
fellow were obſerv 4 very familiar—Produce my huſ- 
band's body, or I'll try you for his Murder Ty hich: 1 
find you'd put on me, thou helliſh engine 

Tru. Look you, Madam, I could anſwer you, bay 1 
2 to reproach people in e es re agate 

adam 5 

Mid. What does the dotard mean ? Produce the body, 0 
villain, or the 2 ſhall have thine for it—{Troſty,- 
Exit. baftily.] .] Do you defign 1s let the villain eſcape ?- 
How juſtly did your father judge, that made you a beg- 
gar with that ſpirit—You, mention d juſt now you could. 
not bear the company of hoſe you'd,injureds 


Lord H. You are a woman, Madam, and my father's 
widow-—But ſure you think you've highly 3 injured me. 
[ Here my Lord and Truſty half enter — — 
Mid. No, Sir, I have not, will not injure vou 1 
muſt my the will of my. h lord to a * 
M 


om THE EUNIE RA TL. 


muſt juſtly ;pay: legueies Your father, in 'confideration 


that y Were his blood; would not holly ' alienate 
you He left you, „ Ste, . with "witch We 
you now are earl of Bru 

Lord HF. Intolent — was not me m good f. 
ther-difinherited, 'twas him you repreſented. es guilt 
was e de did an act of juſtice. 

Lord Brumpton entering abith Trufty, - 
12. B. Oh; udparalleled . 


, Tatteiaid and Mademeiſelle at the . "ge 5 


Ty. Oh, Tattelaid — His and our hour is come. 
Mid. What do 1 ſ6ey bay 8 lord, my maſter, huſband 
living! 


LA. B. [Turning Som — running Abe, ſen. ] Ob, mx 


my ſon Mr. Cample ey—Chartot—Harriot, All 
2 him.]. Oh, my children“ Oh, Oh, Fr 
paiſtons are too ſtrong for my old frame. -Gl, the 
Iweet torture, my ſon, my ſon!“ I ſhall expire, in 
the too mighty pleaſure! my boy! 


Ld. H. A fon, an heir! 4 + in one hour! | 


. On. 1 grant me moderation! 
#54. A ſon, an heir! Am I neglected chen'? + 

What i can my lord revive, yet dead to me? 

Only te me dsceaſed 0 me alone. 

Deaf to my and ſenfelefs to my moan 7 W . 

Lad. B. fo long ſince I have ſeen plays, good 
Madam); that I know net whence thou doſt repeat, nor 
can I anſwer. - 

Mu. You can remetber though a certain forflemint, 
jnrwiktichy I thy fon and heir great Noble, that 1 ſup- 
poſe not taken from a play, that's as irrevocable as law 
car” make it, that if you ſcorn me your death and 
< life 2 are equal Or Pl ill wear” my mourning, 
© *cavſ& you're living.“ 

Dou. Value her not, my lard; a prior obligation made 
vor incapable of ſetthng on her, your wiſe. 

Ld. B. Thy kindnefs, Truſty, does. diſtract thee—I 
would indeed diſengage myſelf by any-honeſt means, but, 
alas, I know no prior gift chat avoids this to her Oh, 
65 m child! n 

Look ydu, Madate, mr come again immediately 
—Be nor eronbles, my dear lord EN 3 Exit. 
| = ag. 


* — of 


jurie: 
* loy 
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Camp. Truſty looks very confident, there is ſome good 
in that. J)) 9 5 
Ne. enter Truſty with Cabinet. | 
Cab. What my lord Brum 2 living? nay then 
Tru. Hold, Sir, you muſt not ſtir, nor can you, Sir, 
retract this for your hand-writing My lord, this 
gentleman, ſince your ſuppoſed death, bas lurked about 
the houſe to ſpeak with my lady, or Tattleaid, who 
upon your deceaſe have ſhunned him, in hopes, I ſup- 
poſe, to buy him off for ever Now as he was 
| prying about, he peeped into your cloſet——where he 
Fo your lordſhip reading - ſtruck with horror, and be- 
lieving himſelf (as well he might) the diſturber of your 
ghoſt for alienation of your fortune from your family 
be writ me this letter, wherein he acknowledges a pri- 
_ I With this lady, half a year before you ever 
ſaw her, Fl NEE noon Ev efe9n Ti KLE 
All. How ! I [All turn upon her diſdainfully. 
Vid. No more a REF e. but ſtill a wife. 
5 | +. 1 [Recovering from her confufion, 
Jam thy wife—thou author of my evil. a 
Thou muſt partake with me an homely board. 
An homely board that never ſhall be chearful * + 
* Butev'ry meal embitter'd with-upbraidings” ” 
Thou that could'ſt tell me, good and ill were words, 
When thou could'ſt baſely let me to another, =» © 
Yet could'ſt ſee ſprights, great unbeliever ! {+ 
Coward! . penitent 2 
« Stranger henceforth to all my joys, my joys. 
* Tothy diſhonour ; deſpicable thing, 


- 


* Diſhonour thee ! Thou voluntary-cuckold roma] 44 
Thou difgrace to thy own ſex, and the whole human race ! 
May ſcorn and beggary purſue thy name » 


And dark deſpair cloſe up a life of ſhame. . 


« 


[Cabinet ea off, Widow flings after him, Tatteleaid 


| following. o LETS ©x. l 
Ld. B. I fee you're all confuſed as well as 1 — Ye 
are my children——I hold you all ſo. And for your own 
uſe will ſpeak plainly. to you, I cannot hate that woman: 
nor ſhall ſhe ever want, Though I ſcorn to bear ber in- 

juries — yet bad I ne'er been rouſed © from that 
low paſſion to a worthleſs . di ſdai + of 
* | RES „ e her 


"5 Law thou makeſt- 


+ * Youryouth W fine wires. 


„„ A AHEFUNERAL. 


« her. attenipt on my friend's child.“ I am glad that 


ſcorn's confirmed her being that fellow's 


whom for my own ſake I only will contemn. Thee, 


© Frufty, how ſhall we proſecute with equal 2 and 


thanks for this great revolution in our houſe, 
Ten. Never to ſpeak on't more, my lord. 
Id. B. You are now, gentleman, going into c cares 


+ ©at a criſis in your country. 


And on this great oceafion, Tom——Tll mount 
Old Campley which thy father gare me, 


And attend thee a chearful gay old man, 


lnto the field to repreſent our _ 
My rough Plebeian Britons, not ye flaves 

To France, ſhall mount thy father's ſon 

U Upon their ſhoulders: Echo loud their joy—— 


But be thou honeſt, firm, ' inipartial, 


While I and Truſty ; rm, impart; after ; 


Let neither love, nor hate, nor faction move thee, 
J « Diſtinguiſh words'from'things, and men from crimes; 
© PunQual be thou in payments, not baſely 
* Screen thy faults *gainſt law, behind the 


But thou againſt my death, mußt lea a e 

: monly.” 4 I. Lord Hardy, 
© As he's to be juſt, be enero thou: 

© Nor let thy reaſonable ſoul be ſtruck . 

With ſounds and appellations; title is 

No more, if not fignificant 


Of ſomething that's ſuperior in chyſelf 


Jo other men, of which thou may 'ſt be 5 
* Conſcious, yet not proud But if you kwerve 
« From higher virtue than the crowd'poſſeſs, 
Know they that call thee honourible mock thee. 
© You are to be a peer, by birth, to judge 


VP pon your honour, others lives and fortunes ; ; 


6 + 4 cnt that honour's dearer than your own. 


ge good, my ſon, and bea worthy lord: 


For when our ſhining virtues bleſs mankind, | 
We difappoint the livid malecontents, 
Who . to call our noble order uſeleſs; 
© Ouralls in danger, Sir, norſhall you ay 


No, 


cares 


tory 
dy, 


No, 


* gentleman ? I'll bring bim in- 
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© No, in your country's cauſe you ſhall meet death, | 
+ While ceble we with minds reſigned do wait it, 


Not but I intend your nuptials as ſoon as poſſible, to 


© draw intails and ſettlements. How neceffary ſuch 


things are, 1 had like to have been a fatal inftance. 


Camp. But, my lord, here are a couple that need not 


+ wait ſuch ceremonies, Pleaſe but, to fit; you have 


© been extremely moved, and muſt be tired, You ſay we 
© muſt not ſpend our time in dalliance: you will ſee, my 
© lord, the entertainment reminds us alſo of nohler 
« things; and what I defigned for my own wedding, TI' 
compliment the general with. The bride dances fine- 
* ly—— Trim, will you dance with her? | 

* Trim, I would, but J can't There is a country- | 
man of hers; without by accident. 

Camp. Ay, but is he a dancer? | = 

* Trim, Is a Frenchman a dancer? Is a Wellhman * 


Hat e dance, and the Kun forge. | 
$ONG 1. DEE 


4 inely laid, 
90 21 6 hed fy Ping! Sing maid 
In tremor, alf in — 
Much, much ſhe wiſhes, more ſhe fears. 
Take, take her to thy faithful arms, 
* Hymen beſtows thee all her charms, 


FHear'n to thee bequeaths the fair, 

© To raiſe thy joy, and lull thy care; 

* Heav'n made grief, if mutual, ceaſe, 
© But joy divided, to increaſe :. 

* To mourn with her exceeds delight, | 
0 Darkneſs with her, the joys of light, 


s ON G II. 


6 Ariſe, ariſe, great dead, for arms renown'd, 
+ Riſe from your urns, and fave your dying ſtory, 
© Your deeds. will be in.dark oblivion drown'd, 
For mighty William ſeizes all your glory. 


Gz 5 ee 


* 


4s 


— 
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Again the Britiſh trumpet ſounds; 
Again Britannia bleeds; 
i. © To glorious death, or comely wounds, 
8 Her godlike monarch leads, ' 
Day us, kind fate, the debt you owe ; 
Celeſtial minds from clay untie. 


Let coward ſpirits dwell below, 
And only give the brave to die.“ 


* o 


Id. B. Now, gentlemen, let the miſeries which 1 

have but miraculouſly eſcaped, admoniſh you to have al- 

ways inclinations proper for the ſtage of life you are in. 
Don't follow love, when nature ſeeks but eaſe, other- 
* wiſe you will fall into a lethargy of your diſhonour, 
when warm purſuits of glory are over with you; for 
Fame and reſt are utter oppoſite s“. 
You. who the path of honour make your guide, 
Muſt let your paſſion with your blood ſubſide. 
And no untim'd ambition, love, or rage, 


1 


oy 


_ - Employ the moments of declining age; 


Elſe boys will in your preſence loſe their fear, 
Aud laugh at the grey head they ſhould revere. 


* 


* 
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EK FiTOOVth. 
Spoken by Lord Hazvy. 


All that can move the ſoul, or can aſſuage, 
Are drawn in miniature of life, the ſtage. 


L VE, hope, and fear, deſire, averſion, rage, | 


1 Here you can view yourſelves, and here is ſhown, + 
| F To what youre born, in ſufferings not your owe 
5 The flage to wiſdom's no fantaftic way,. 

51 Athens herſelf learn'd virtue at a play. 

2 Our author me to-night a ſoldier drew ; 


But faintly writ, wvhat warmly you purſue : 

To his great purpoſe, had be equal fire, | 

He'd not aim to pleaſe only, but inſpire ; © 

He'd fing what hovering fate attends our ſes 

And from baſe pleaſure rouſe to glorious toil, 

Full time the earth t” a new decifion brings, 

| While William gives the Roman eagle wings: 

With arts and arms ſhall Britain tamely end, 

Which naked Pitts ſo bravely could defend; 

The painted heroes on th* invaders preſs, 

And think their wounds addition to their dreſs : 

In younger years be ve been with conqueſt bleft, 

And Paris has the Britiſh yoke eonfeſs'd; | 

Let then in England, in bleſ?d England, known, 

Her kings are nam d from a revolted throne ? 

| But we offend — Lon no examples need; 

In imitation of yourſelves proceed;  _ 

'Tis you your country's honour muſt ſecure 

Be all your actions quorthy of Namure- | x | A 
With gentle fires your gallantry improve; | 1 
Courage is brutal, if untouch'd with love. | 
If ſoon our utmoſt bravery's not diſplay d, 

Think that bright circle muſt be captives made: 

Let thoughts of ſaving them our toils beguile,, « 

And they reward our labours with a ſmile. 


—_—_ 
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193 Books publiſhed by J. Bell. 
1 TREASURY ; or, Repoſitory of Politics and 
Literature for 1770. The materials which theſe 
yolumes contain are the moſt authentic monuments by 
which to arrive at the truth of thoſe tranſactions and 
events Which have ſo much agitated the preſent times, 
and which are ſo likely to attract the attention of future 
ages, 2 vols. price 128. 3 ͤ IS 


N on the ENGLISH LANGUAGE; 
K being a detection of many improper expreſſions 
ufed in converſation, and of. many others to be found 
in authors. By R. Baker. 
„ Mr. Baker, the author of theſe remarks, has 
4 pointed out a great number of improper expreſſions, ' 
% which we frequently hear in converſation, or meet 
„ with in books; and has ſubjoined many uſefut ob- 


* 1 


+ ſerrations. Critical Review. Price 125. 


ISCOURSES on the feveral eſtates of man on- 
D EARTH, in HEAVEN, and HELL, deduced 
from reaſon and revelation, as they have been repeatedly 
delivered to crowded r in the abbey chure 
at Bath, and at St. Stephen's, Walbrook, London. 


Price 28. 6d. ; ; 


HISTORY of Sir WILLIAM HARRING- 
TON. Written ſome Fears ſince, and reviſed, 
corrected, and improved, by the late Mr. Samuel Rich- 
ardſon, author of Pamela, ariſſa, Sir Charles Grandi- 
ſon, &c. in four volumes. Price 12˖ĩ22uV. bes 

This intereſting work, befides a very extenfive 
ſale at home, has been circulated through Scotland, 


Ireland, France and Germany. It has been gene- 


rally allowed not unworthy a fituation in all Hibra- 
rics, as a ſupplement to Richardſon's excellent. 
writings; and the encouragement it | has met, plainly 
demonſtrates the approbation wherewith it has been 
read. . N | « ; 
To this new edition an explanatory index is ad- 
ded by the editor, who takes this means of n 


unn publied-by J. kel. 
his fincere thanks. to the public, for the indulgent re- 


ception the work has been favoured with, and aſſures 
them every care ſhall be taken within his ability, to 


render jt fall more deſerving of their attention - 
rr UNIVERSAL CATALOGUE. Contaiping 
' n conciſe review of every new Publication of the 
preceding month, on the plan of the Fren alopues ; 


ch cat 
together with an abſtract of the opinions af both Criti- 

cal and Monthly Reviews, and every other periodical 
work (of which there are many) that undertake to give 

an account of new books. As theſe opinions are 

ranged under each other, gentlemen will thus be better 
ahle to judge at the merit of any piece, chan by a fight 
of a few ill: choſen extracts, ſeleQed by ane prejudiced. 
or incompetent reyiewer. Beſides, as the authors of 
this work do not intend to confine themſelves to a cer- 
tain number of pages, no publication of the preceeding 

manth wilt be omitted; an advantage the public has 

not hitherto experienced, as bogks Tre not been re- 

viewed till ſome months alter they have been out. | 


- DWARD and ELRONORA, a tragedy as it is 
performed at the Theatre-Royal, Covent : Garden. 
Written by Tnonsox, and altered by Thou HII, 


„ e e . er 


S ed, =? don. 


in a ſtile that will attract critical approbation. The 
5 5 gh ſiobject 


. 9 . 


* 0 O.>- 
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New Books publiſhed by J. Bell. 


ſubject is an affecting interview between two principal 
Characters in the Poem, and the effect muſt irreſiſtibly 
pleaſe every judicious eye. Quarto, on very large and 
fine paper. 28. 6d. | | ER 


HE FRIENDS ; or Original Letters of a perſon 
[deceaſed ; now , firſt publiſhed - from the manu- 
ſcript in his correſpondent's hands. In two volumes, 
price 6s, bound. „ 5 


New Edition, being the Sixth, Price 28. 6d. De- 
FA. dicated, by Permiſſion, to Lord Viſcount Ligo- 
nier. PRINCIPLES of POLITENESS.. Part I. y 
the late Lord CHESTERFIELD. Methodized ar 


digeſted under diſtinct heads, with Additions, by the 


Rev. Dr. JOHN TRUSLER. Containing every in- 
ſtruction neceſſary to complete the Gentleman and Man 
of Faſhion, to teach him a knowledge of life, and make 
kim well received in all companies. For the improve- 


ment of youth, yet not beneath the attention of any. 


Alſo by the ſame Author, the Fourth Edition, price 


18. 6d. Addreſſed to and calculated for Young Ladies. 


* At the requeſt of ſeveral Private Tutors and 


Maſters of Academies, the two preceding articles are 


© @- · 


tranſlated into French, in a claſſical and elegant ſtile, by 


the CHEVALIER DE SAUSEUIL, in two vols. 
Price 78. bound. Allowance to thoſe who take a dozen 


ſets, — 


- 
. 
- 


N p 
containing an experimental enquiry into the for- 


mation of PUS, and a critical examination. into an opi- 
nion of Mr. John Hunter's, * That the blood is alive.“ 
By JAMES HENDY, M. D. Price 22. 


1 77... ab@h = ors 2 * 
AN EASY WAY to PROLONG. LIFE. Part 1. 
The Third Edition. Price 2s.. Being a Chemical 


Analyſis, or, An Enquiry into the nature and propor- 
ties of all kinds of l far they are wholeſome 
and agree with different conſtitutions. Written o 44 


to be intelligible to every capacity. By a Medical Gen- 
" gi iy at Wa 8 


l / 


ESSAY 'on' GLANDULAR SECRETION; . | 


£5 * © 
* 


* 


2 Now Burks paid Hell, 


tleman. Alſo, Part II. Price 39, 6d. Contgipir ny 
falutary obſervations « on exerciſe, ſleep, drinki 
ing, bleeding, dram- -dcokiog, and the utility of king 
pbyfic1 in the ſpring. - 


i KcONOMISr. The Thinzenth Edition, 

| Price 18. Shewing in a variety of eftimates »S 

5 gol. a year to upwards of Bool. how. comfortably. and 
: genteely a family may live with fru gality for a little 


ho rles. {= 
ON * An attention 40 theſe ellimates will iofallibly 


great way, and ſhew him what expences he may enter 
into conſiſtent with his fortune fituation in life, 
Hur II. or, The FALL. of ROSAMOND, a a 
 Covent-Garden, by T. HULL. Toba, IS, 3 
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MINUTES ADVICE. a 1 C 


EN. 
pa N goin urchaſe a orſe 


1 ye, groom Mable 3 in which are! 
Wiſhed rules for diſpoyeri g. the perfi 
of that noble- animal, Prige 1s. 
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132265 W =Hg kee d The < FIRST, METAMOL- 


a ge en ns ” 
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money; together with the en method of keeping 


tend to the comfort and happineſs of thouſands, as 
they will teach the reader how, to make a, little ge a 


: 


Tragedy, as performed at the * 


S LETTERS from « gr 0 
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duet, Pe“ iy J. Bel. 


LENCING FAMILIARIZED ; or, a Næy Tag- 
1“ riss on the ART of Sworp PLAY: illuſtrated by 
elegant engravings, repreſenting all the different atti- 
tudes, on which the principles. and grace of the art de- 
pend;, painted from life, and executed in a moſt ele- 
gant and maſterly manner. By Mr. Or ivisz; edu- 
cated at the Royal Academy at Paris, and profeſſor of 
fencing, in St. Dunſtan's- court, Fleet - ſtreet. Price 76. 
bound. „ "4 
„% The author of this work humbly, preſumes, that he 
te has offered many conſiderable improvements in the art 
« of fencing, having founded his principles on nature, 
and confuted many falſe notions hitherto adopted by 
the moſt eminent maſters ; he has rendered the pla 
% fimple, and made it eaſy and plain, even to thoſe : 
e who were before unacquainted with the art. After 
„ bringing his ſcholar as far as the aſſault, and having 
« demonſtrated to him all the thruſts and various pa- 
„ rades, he lays down rules for defence in all ſorts of 
„ f T . TS 
The monthly reviewers expreſs themſelves. in the fol- 
lowing terms; ( For aught we dare ſay to the contrary, 
„ Mr. Olivier's book is a very good: book, and may 
% help to teach, as much as books can teach, the no- 
« ble ſcience of : defence, ' ot, as our author terms it, 
„ ſword play; and it is made more particularly uſeful _ 
by the various attitudes and poſitions, which ſeem 
4 to be here accurately and elegantly delineated. 


ELLE, COMMON PLACE BOOK, formed gene - 
D rally upon the principles recommended by Mr. 
_ Locks, Pri& H. 6% 5 


» 


This work is elegantly executed from copper plates 

en ſuperfine writing demy paper, and may be. had of all | 
the bookſellers in England, by enquiripg for Bell's | 

Library 5 Common- Place Book, formed upon Me, 

Locke's, „ 00> . "I be RES ok 
This. book is generally bound in vellum, containing 

five quires of the very beſt demy paper properly pres 

pared, t TN 1 9 
Ditto if bound in parchment, 11. And ſo in propor- 
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| „„ as lette 


them 


% are to cultivate their art, yet a competent acquain- 


Books ee u J. Bu. . 
deducting or adding two ſhillings for every quire that 
may be increaſed or deereaſed, and bound ad above. 


Mr. Locke has conHned his elueidation to the ad. 


4% vantage ariſing from reading ; in, ſelecting remarkh, / 


a ble paffages from books : but this is net the only pur. 


<6 poſe; to which the Common - Place Book may be ſuc- 
* ceſsfully applied. It is not ſolely for the divine, the 
F lawyer, the poet, Philoſopher, or biſtorian, that this 
publication is calculated; by theſe itz uſes are expe- 
„ rimentally*Known'gnd univerſally admitfeck: it is for © 
* the uſe and emolument of the man of buſineſs as well! 
of letters ; for men of faſhion and fortune as weil 

; for the traveller; the trader, and, in 


4 ſhort, for all thoſe who would form a. ſyſtem of aſeful 2 

oe ui re e 
Ives, while they are following their accuſtomed: 

_«« themlelves, whue they are tollowing their aceuſtamed 
„ purſuit, N Profit or ae 3-0 
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